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MA Special Space Shuttle Venture-X 
“Mission: Asteroid Destruction 


‘< “Come on, Mac. It’s almost time.” 
Yawning, Dr. Peter MacGregor 

stirred in his bunk. He opened his 
eyes to find a young Japanese officer pushing at his 
shoulder. 

“What are you waiting for, breakfast in bed?” 
Sukuna asked with the hint of a smile. 

“Not a bad idea.” Mac reached to unbuckle the 
cloth belts that held him down. In the gravity-free air 
of space, his body instantly began to rise. 

He grabbed the edge of the bunk and lowered 
himself to his magnetic boots. “So we finally get our 
chance to blow stuff up. | knew there was a reason | 
volunteered for this.” 
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Together, the men left the tiny sleep station area 
and climbed the ladder to the flight deck, directly 
above them. When they reached it, Mac paused at 
the sight beyond the front window. A glowing 
green sphere hung silently in the reaches of black 
space. The large asteroid had been in visual range 
for more than two days. 

“A nice big green golf ball,” Mac said. “Nasty 
enough to do for us what the big one did for the 
dinosaurs sixty-five million years ago. And on the 
exact same collision course with Earth. | still can’t 
get over it.” 

Sukuna nodded. “Let's make sure this one doesn’t 
get a hole-in-one.” 

“Roger that.” 

They went to their stations. Both the pilot and 
flight commander greeted them. The commander 
seemed to be in a staring match with the asteroid. 

“Six minutes,” Commander Susan Baxter said. 
Her voice was tinged with excitement. 

Mac and Sukuna looked over their instruments. 

“All systems functional,” Sukuna added. “Multiple 
warhead operational. Ready for Dr. MacGregor’s 
targeting.” 

“Target's locked on,” Mac said a few minutes 
later. Then he leaned over to his friend and whis- 
pered, “You realize we've got exactly one chance 
to get this right, or else we'll fail our entire planet.” 
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Sukuna didn’t even look up from his instruments. 
“Thank you.” 

Suddenly, a blinding greenish light filled the view 
screen. Impossibly, it leaped from the screen onto 
the flight deck! Energy rippled from one command 
station to another. It crackled like lightning! 

Mac shouted as the energy poured into him. 
There was no pain. But for a moment, he felt a 
strange fluttering in his mind. Memories were 
shaken loose like leaves from a tree. He thought of 
summers with his grandparents on their Indiana 
farm. His wife and daughter. His training. His edu- 
cation. And the past weeks on board the ship. 

The energy began to fade. 

And just like that, it was over. 

“Status,” the commander demanded. 

“No injuries here,” Sukuna said. “Instruments 
read normal.” 

The’ pilot said the same. 

Everyone looked at Mac and waited. 

“Mac,” prompted Sukuna. “Are you injured?” 

Mac shook his head, though he felt a bit strange. 

“We'll proceed as planned,” the commander 
said. 

Mac closed his eyes to steady himself. When he 
opened them again, he couldn't believe what he 
was seeing. His body was glowing with the green- 
ish light that had entered the ship a minute before. 
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The same greenish light that glowed around the 
strange asteroid. And no one seemed to see it but 
him! 

Mac tried to speak, but no words would come 
out. Instead, he looked down to see his hands 
working the instruments. He was changing the path 
of the missile attack on the asteroid! And his hands 
were glowing bright green! 

“| don’t see any reason to delay this any further,” 
the commander said, looking directly at the aster- 
oid ahead. “Fire!” 

Mac could not stop his hands from pushing the 
buttons. A fiery crimson rocket leaped from the 
Venture-X. The missile was off course, and it was 
too late to stop it. Mac wanted to scream. 

Mac and the crew watched as the missile’s war- 
heads detonated too soon, between the shuttle and 
the asteroid. The force of the explosion blew the 
shuttle backward, end over end. The commander 
and crew cried out as the flight deck spun like an 
amusement park ride. 

Klaxons filled the air. Red lights blinked on and 
off. When the shuttle finally came to a stop, Mac 
looked around the flight deck. The commander and 
pilot were unconscious. 

Sukuna jumped from his seat to check Mac’s 
instrument display. “What have you done?” he 
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cried. “You deliberately set the missile off course!” 

“It wasn’t me,” rasped Mac. “It was something in 
the asteroid. The green light made me do it. | 
couldn’t stop myself!” 

Sukuna stared at his friend in stunned disbelief. 

“Look!” exclaimed Mac, pointing to the front 
window. “Look at the asteroid.” 

Something was happening. The explosion had 
cracked the asteroid’s hard surface. Just like a shell, 
Mac thought. Like an eggshell when a baby chick is 
being born. 

Mac wondered why such a strange thought had 
come into his head. Then the huge green rock split 
open! A greenish mist rose up, along with golden 
brown chunks of rock. Several fragments of the 
asteroid flew off into space. 

Then, from the center of the debris, a huge shape 
reared up. A three-headed creature flapped its 
wings and rocketed toward them. A green glow 
pulsed around its golden body. 

Both Sukuna and Mac shuddered in terror. To 
them it looked like a creature out of legend—like a 
kind of dragon. Instinctively, the two men could feel 
the dragon’s intentions. 

Pure evil. 

“The dragon was living inside the asteroid,” 
Sukuna said. “And we let it out.” 
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“No,” said Mac. “I let it out.” 

“Because it made you.” Sukuna believed his 
friend now. 

The dragon rose up before the shuttle’s front win- 
dow, filling it completely. Strangely, neither Mac 
nor Sukuna had the power fo turn away. 

“You know, it’s funny,” said Sukuna. 

“What could possibly be funny at a time like 
this?” Mac asked. 

“My name.” 

“Your what?” 

“My name is an unusual one. | was named for a 
god in Japanese mythology, Sukuna-hiko. He loved 
to travel. He sailed the heavens in his boat, the 
Kagami. One day he went too far. He sailed off 
and disappeared into deep space.” 

“Maybe he met a dragon,” Mac said. 

Sukuna nodded. “Maybe he did.” 

The space monster came closer and opened one 
of its three terrible jaws. Golden flames appeared. 
The two astronauts cringed as the flames enveloped 
the shuttle. A moment later, the three-headed 
dragon was flapping right past them. 

The astronauts cried out in terror and then relief. 
The shuttle’s high-intensity heat-resistant shell had 
held up. The crew remained alive, but Sukuna dis- 


covered that the shuttle’s thrusters had been dam- 
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aged, along with the communications systems. 

“There's no way to let the people back home 
know what happened,” said Sukuna. “And with the 
damage to the thrusters, it may take us twice as 
long to get back.” 

“But we'll make it,” assured Mac. “At least the 
asteroid is destroyed.” 

In all the excitement, however, neither astronaut 
noticed that a piece of the asteroid’s debris was 
hurtling away much faster than the dragon. 

Like lightning, the piece of rock flashed by with a 
speed far greater than any rocket ever built by 
humans. Neither Mac nor Sukuna noticed that it 
was heading in the very same direction as the 
dragon. 

Straight toward Earth. 


Fort Sheridan, Indiana 


_ Twelve-year-old Troy Rich- 
* mond lay back in the open 
field, watching the skies. 
It was a cool spring day. 

; The clouds looked like a fantastic 
| ie ‘pS danger and adventure waited at every 
turn. Troy pictured himself in such a place, his life on 
the farm nothing but a memory. 

“Troy!” a familiar voice called out. 

He turned to see his best friend, Allison, stomping 
through the tall grass. 

“Hey, Al,” he said. “| was hoping you’d come on 
by!” 

Allison was his age. She was tall and thin, and a 
little gangly. But she had a pretty face with bright 
blue eyes, long blond hair, and a nice smile. The two 


a 


9 


SCOTT CIENCIN 


of them made an odd-looking pair: the short, 
dark-haired, scruffy-looking boy and his tall blond 
pal. 

Allison sat down next to him. “Missed you back 
in town. | thought you’d be there, waiting for the 
asteroid to hit with everyone else. When | didn’t 
spot you, | figured I'd try out here.” 

“| got fed up with all that gloom and doom, end- 
of-the-world stuff. And...” 

“And what?” 

“And | had another fight with my father.” 

Allison sighed. “What did you fight about this 
time?” 

“Stupid stuff,” he said. “Il was sick of all those 
news reports about the asteroid, so | told everyone | 
had exclusive videotape footage from my teacher's 


satellite dish of what was really happening in 
Nevada.” 


“Oh, no, Troy. What did you do?” 

“| put in a scene from Mars Attacks!” 

Allison burst out laughing. 

“You should have seen their faces when the little 
green Martians started blasting people with ray 
guns on the Vegas Strip. For a second, they thought 
it was real!” Troy laughed, then his laughter slowed. 
“But then my dad got annoyed, and we started 
fighting again.” 

“I'm sorry, Troy. | don’t think people around here 
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have much of a sense of humor lately, you know.” 

“Lately?” blurted Troy. “The people around here 
never had a sense of humor.” 

“| don’t know about that,” said Allison firmly. “I 
mean, | laughed, didn’t I?” 

“Yeah.” Troy smiled. “You did.” The two friends 
leaned back together and stared at the clouds. 

“1 wonder if we'll be able to see it,” Allison said. 
“The Doomsday Rock. | mean, even if it doesn’t hit.” 

Troy propped himself up on one elbow. “You're 
really worried, huh?” 

“Aren’t you?” 

He settled back in the tall grass. “Well, here’s the 
way | look at it. If the asteroid’s going to hit, it’s 
going to hit. Simple as that. No amount of worrying 
on my part's going to change anything.” 

“Well, yeah, but—” 

“On the other hand, my dad’s been making 
noises about me getting a job at the factory this 
summer. You know, where my uncle works. Now 
there’s something | don’t want to do. If there’s any 
way | can avoid it, well, I'll do just that.” 

Allison thought about it a moment. “Can’t say 
how | blame you for that. Farm or factory. Not 
much choice there, | suppose.” 

Yep.” 

“On the other hand, I’d say your problems are a 
lot like that asteroid up there.” 


17 


SCOTT CIENCIN 


“What's that supposed to mean?” 

“It means that running away is no solution. 
Maybe you're not thinking about it, but it’s: still 
there, just the same, heading right for you.” 

Troy sighed. “I hate it when you talk like that.” 

“Just promise me one thing.” 

“What's that?” 

Allison sat up and looked into Troy's eyes. “Don’t 
go running off. Not without telling me. Not without 
saying good-bye, all right?” 

Une” 

“| was worried you’d gone off today. All your 
talk lately about seeing the world and everything. | 
almost went to Sheriff Tamblyn to ask if you’d done 
something crazy again—” 

“Sheriff just doesn’t like me much. | think I’ve 
read more books than him or something. Gotta be 
some reason he’s always hunting me down, right?” 

“Just promise, okay?” 

“| promise,” Troy said. He lay back and closed 
his eyes. The warmth of the afternoon sun felt good. 
“But y'know, Al, the truth is, | don’t want to be 
trapped in a-place where | don’t fit in. | want to go 
places and be a part of something important and 
exciting. That's what | want. And | hate waiting 
around this litle town hoping it'll happen. You 
understand that2” 

He waited for Allison to say something. 
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Finally, he heard her gasping, as if she was hav- 
ing a hard time catching her breath. Her hand 
caught his arm and her fingers dug in so deep he 
nearly yelped with the pain. He pried her fingers 
loose from his arm and held her hand. 

“Al2 What's wrong? Are you having some kind 
of attack—”" 

Her eyes were wide and her jaw was opening 
and closing, but no sounds were coming out. 

“Al, what's going on? What are...” 

But before he could finish his sentence, he heard 
something from above. A kind of whistling hiss that 
grew louder, like a firecracker falling from the sky. 
A strange green glow fell across Allison’s pretty 
features. 

Troy looked up, and he finally saw it: a huge 
chunk of fiery green rock plummeting straight down 
at them! 

Troy dragged Allison to her feet. “Come on!” he 
hollered as he yanked. “Move!” 

A great shadow fell over them. Troy felt a frightful 
heat. 

“Oh, no,” Allison whispered. 

Troy dropped on Allison in an attempt to shield 
her. He squeezed his eyes shut, waiting for the 
impact. 

There was a hot breeze, like a blast from a steam 
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furnace or the fiery, smelly breath of a giant, then— 

Nothing. 

He looked up and saw the rock flying away from 
them. It had changed course! 

The rock, which was nearly the size of a house, 
sailed above the ground. Like an out-of-control 
plane, it teetered from side to side until it finally 
crashed into an abandoned farmhouse in the dis- 
tance. A sudden funnel of green fire rose up into 
the air. 

Troy rolled away from Allison and shook her 
arm. “You can open your eyes now.” 

She shook her head. 

“It's gone,” Troy assured her. 

Looking around, Allison saw the blazing farm- 
house. “Oh,” she whispered. “It crashed.” 

“Yeah,” Troy said. “I’m gonna go check it out.” 

“What? Are you crazy? That could’ve been—” 

“It's way too small to be the Doomsday Rock,” 
Troy said. “It was just—well, | dunno what it was. 
But | want to find out. You head back to town if you 
need to.” 

“Uh-huh,” she said. “Yeah, okay.” 

But when he walked toward the emerald inferno 
in the distance, she stayed right at his side. 

“I've never seen anything burn green before,” 
she said. “Did you, um, did you feel something just 
before...y’know, | mean, like in your head?” 
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“Why?” he asked. “Did you?” 

“Let's get out of here,” Allison said. 

Troy turned to her. The green flames cast a 
strange glow upon his features. 

“| know you're right,” he said. “I know we should 
go, but...can’t you feel it?” 

She bit her lip. “Yes.” 

Troy turned to the burning frame of the farm- 
house’s front door. “Things falling from the sky don’t 
just decide to change course and not fall on people. 
Something was controlling that rock and it saved 
our lives. Now | have a feeling it needs us to return 
the favor.” 

The green flames around the doorway faded. An 
odd shape was revealed midway inside what had 
been the living room. It was sharp and curved. One 
side was honeycombed. 

Troy looked to Allison once more. She nodded 
once and let go of his hand. He walked forward, 
and as he moved, the flames darted away from 
him. Soon he stood before the remains of whatever 
it was that had nearly flattened them. 

A fluttering came inside his mind. 

Dying... 

This thing was alive. But only just barely. 

Help... 

Troy’s hand extended forward. His fingers nearly 
touched the honeycomb. 
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Then he felt it. A triumphant wave of evil poured 
over him from the alien presence. He wanted to pull 
away, to run, but he knew he’d waited too long for 
that. It was like a spider and he’d walked right into 
its web. 

Then he felt it again, that same fluttering in his 
mind. And suddenly he couldn’t move. He was 
frozen. The only thing in motion was his memory. 

Every major event in Troy’s life played out before 
him. The time his mom had been sick and he’d been 
afraid they'd lose her. The moment he’d met Allison. 
The day he quit the basketball team against his 
dad's wishes. The many fights they'd had since. The 
times he’d run away from home, including the last 
time, when the sheriff found him and he’d almost 
ended up in juvie hall. The first time he’d read Jules 
Verne. Or seen a movie. Or put pen to paper and 
tried to write down his deepest thoughts... 

Whoa. Troy realized his life was actually flashing 
before his eyes. This really happens? 

There was no more time to think or this thing 
would absorb his mind in seconds. Troy felt it 
pulling him toward it. Dominating his mind. 
Suddenly, a rich, deep laughter echoed in his head. 

“Oh, no, you don’t,” Troy said. He thought of the 
memories this alien presence had made him relive. 
Everything that made up who and what he was. 
Everything that was important to him, good or bad. 
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He focused his will and fought the creature with 
all his heart. 

He still couldn’t step away, but he’d managed to 
keep himself from moving forward. He just wasn’t 
sure how much longer he could hold out. 

Suddenly, an idea came to him. 

“How about this?” he said to the alien. “You 
come to me.” 

Troy felt a brief surge of fear from the alien pres- 
ence. Then he saw the honeycombed wall shudder 
and buckle. It reached out and touched his hand. 

Contact. 

Troy felt the alien’s memories flood into him. The 
alien’s secrets were revealed as its life now flashed 
before Troy’s eyes. 

And as suddenly as it began, it was over. Troy fell 
back. He saw the flames all around him. The green 
glow faded. 

“Troy, run for it!” Allison called over the steady 
hiss and crackle of the fire. “There’s a clear path to 
your right. Pull your shirt up over your head, bend 
low, and run!” 

He did what she said. Seconds later, he was out- 
side the burning farmhouse. He lay on the ground, 
his face covered with soot, his hair singed. Allison 
held him as he coughed and coughed. 

She almost didn’t hear the steady beating of heli- 
copter rotors. Then the sound was all around her. 
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She looked up sharply and saw four government 
aircraft unloading passengers. Darkly dressed men 
raced their way. 

A young Japanese man wearing a black tank-top 
T-shirt, combat fatigues, black leather boots, and 
black sunglasses spoke to them first. 

“I’m Dr. Hiro Kuroyama.” He knelt down and 
examined Troy. “A little smoke inhalation. I'll see 
that he’s treated. Tell me—did either of you see the 
rock fall from the sky? Was it glowing? Did either of 
you get near enough to—” 

Troy weakly raised his hand. A bright green glow 
burst from his palm. He opened his eyes. The green 
fire was there, too. 

“| beat it,” Troy said. “I made it tell me its secrets. 
| know all about it.” 

Hiro nodded and gestured to his companions. 
“We need a medical unit here at once!” 

“| know all about it,” Troy murmured again. 
“King Ghidorah...he’s coming...to destroy us. And 
there’s only one force who can stop him...only 
one...” 

“Who2” Hiro asked. 

Troy whispered the answer before he passed out: 
“Godzilla.” 


Monster Island 
The South Pacific 


Godzilla was having a rough 
night. 

The dinosaur monster paced 

the length of the beach, staring out at 
the moonlit sky. The sparkling stars were pretty. His 
one source of peace. 

His thoughts were a dark, confusing swirl. The 
smaller monsters he’d first met on the journey to 
Monster Island were becoming far too unpleasant. 

The fifteen-foot “little” lizards—Gila, Gecko, and 
Chuck, the chuckwalla—spent all of their time mak- 
ing trouble for the humans who lived on the island. 

They would tear open the silver boxes where the 
humans gathered, then chase them into the hills. They 
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used the humans’ large metal dishes for sun- 
bathing. They ate the humans’ food supplies and 
became lazy after they'd stuffed themselves. 

Although he used to consider them his enemies, 
Godzilla had grown to like the humans. When he 
understood that they were simply frightened of his 
size, Godzilla began to think better of them: After 
all, it had been humans who'd helped him and the 
other monsters find their way to this island home. 
And Godzilla did like it here. 

Of course, there were far more humans on 
Monster Island than Godzilla had ever expected. A 
small group of scientists lived on the island year- 
round, and they weren’t so bad. The problem was 
the boatloads of humans. who came on a daily 
basis. Families wearing garish colors. Two-leggers 
who flashed bright lights at the monsters. 

Godzilla could do without them. 

There were other problems, too. The giants were 
becoming as difficult as the smaller monsters. 
Lizardlike Varan and the pterosaur monster Rodan 
were fighting all the time now. Keeping these giants 
separated was very difficult for Godzilla, consider- 
ing both could fly. 

Kumonga, the monster spider, and Kamacuras, 
the giant praying mantis, weren't getting along, 
either. Each had staked out a portion of the island 
and attacked anyone who came too close. 
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Yellowback and Rattler, the pair of giant snakes, 
were growing tired of Gecko's raids on their part of 
the island. Even hanging him over the churning 
cauldron of the volcano at the island’s heart had 
not prompted the little lizard to change his ways. 
Godzilla had tried it twice already! 

Godzilla looked up at the stars. At least they 
caused him no trouble. He turned and followed the 
length of the shore. Soon he came to a well-worn 
path that led beyond the forest, past the winding 
hills, to the base of the volcano. He sat down and 
stared sadly into the darkness. 

The ocean depths, where he had hibernated for 
many millions of years, were beginning to seem 
appealing again. Godzilla didn’t want to put up 
with the battling monsters much longer. } 

All of a sudden, he felt very tired. He didn’t want 
to fight anymore, or be around those who did. 
Perhaps it really was time for another long rest in 
the peace of the blue deep. 

Suddenly, a thundering came from the base of 
the hills. The ground began to shake. 

Godzilla rose. What was happening? 

Seconds later, the explanation leaped from a 
nearby hilltop and flew straight at him! 

Anguirus! 

The mutated Ankylosaurus smashed his spiky 
form into Godzilla’s chest and rocked him back- 
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ward. Stones flew and dust rose all about them. 

Godzilla roared. 

And Anguirus cackled with delight. 

Godzilla tried to push his playful friend away, 
but Anguirus must have sensed what a rotten mood 
Godzilla was in. The smaller monster kept wrestling 
anyway. 

Godzilla gave in. He began to enjoy himself as 
he slapped his friend with his tail. Anguirus 
growled, low and throaty. Then he cackled again. 

The two monsters finally relaxed. They sat down 
next to each other and looked at the stars. 

Maybe it wasn’t such a bad night after all. 
Godzilla let his tail curl around Anguirus. He was 
glad to have such a good friend. Perhaps Monster 
Island was a better place to live than the lonely 
ocean after all, he thought. 

Suddenly, Rodan and Varan sailed overhead. 
Massive shock waves followed, tearing loose boul- 
ders and flattening trees in the distance. 

Godzilla stood and loosed his atomic flame at 
both of them. Though neither was singed, they flew 
off in opposite directions. Godzilla narrowed his 
eyes and looked at Anguirus. What was he sup- 
posed to do about all of this fighting, anyway? 

Yes, he was King of the Monsters. But he’d never 
asked for this responsibility. 

Anguirus kicked a boulder Godzilla’s way. It hit 
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him in the foot hard enough to nearly send him off 
balance. Anguirus ran off. Godzilla chased the 
mutant dinosaur, though he was harder to find than 
Godzilla had expected. By the time he finally 
caught up to his pal, they were both pretty worn 
out. 

Godzilla was certain that once they had rested, 
Anguirus would come up with another game they 
could play. He was a good friend, trying to take 
Godzilla’s mind off his troubles. 

A slamming came from somewhere close. The 
earth trembled. One of the little guys flew up into 
the sky, then fell down below the treeline in the dis- 
tance. It was the armadillo. Godzilla sighed. The 
armadillo was usually the last one to get into trou- 
ble, which meant the others were probably up to 
terrible mischief. 

Godzilla did his best not to think about it. But he 
knew deep down that Monster Island just couldn't 
go on this way. Something would have to be done. 

And soon. 


Troy woke to find himself in a sleek military aircraft, 
cruising above moonlit rippling waters. There was a 
small window beside him. Hiro and a group of 
strangers hovered over him. The aircraft's engines 
rumbled as they soared. 

“Allison,” he croaked. His throat was dry. 
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“Your friend is back with her family,” Hiro said. 

Troy sat up. He looked at his hands. The green 
glow had faded. 

“Do you remember anything, Troy?” Hiro asked. 

ae. 

“Do you remember touching the piece of the 
Doomsday Rock that leveled the MacGregors’ old 
house?” 

“Yes...| remember that.” 

“How about our conversations since then? Do 
you remember all the things you told me? About 
King Ghidorah and the space shuttle?” 

Troy shook his head. “Conversations? No.” His 
head felt thick. “Ever since the rock, all | remember 
is being asleep. Where are my folks?” 

“They're back in Indiana, too. They're fine. They 
understand that you’re needed here and that it 
would be less distracting for you if they remained 
behind.” 

Troy looked at Hiro strangely. “What do you 
mean by conversations? Have | been talking in my 
sleep?” 

“In a way,” Hiro said. He tapped a bound report. 
It was very thick. At least a hundred pages. “You’ve 
been giving us technical information about the alien 
that you assimilated into—” 

“That | what” 

“The alien life form. The Entity. It tried to take 
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over your mind, but you beat it. You took over its 
mind. Remember? It was a remarkable feat of 
courage, Troy. The Entity was clearly weakened by 
the crash landing, and you managed to take 
advantage of that. Now it’s in our power—or rather 
your power. While you were sleeping, we've been 
asking it questions, and it’s been giving us 
answers.” 

Troy ran his hands over his face. “Thirsty.” 

A soldier brought him water. After he drank a 
few sips, he said, “Yeah, it’s coming back to me 
now. But...| don’t understand why I’m here with you 
guys instead of back at home.” 

He looked through the window beside him 
again. An island came into view. Suddenly, a 
bright silver-blue flame rippled up from somewhere 
near the center of the island. 

“What was that?” Troy asked. 

“Godzilla,” Hiro said. “He does that whenever a 
new plane or ship approaches. We think it's his 
way of saying Welcome to Monster Island!” 
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The military aircraft landed 
& in a_ private airfield on 
“S&.. Monster Island. Hiro helped 

Troy down the plane’s steep 
* metal stairs. Troy was still feel- 
‘ing a little weak. Several sol- 

“y)"  diers accompanied them. 

"Doctor—” Troy began. 

“Please, call me Hiro.” 

“Do you think you could give me the highlights of 
what I’ve been telling you? It’s all sort of hazy to me. | 
still don’t understand why I’m even here.” 

“You're here because you’re needed,” Hiro said. 
They walked the length of the landing strip. “You've 
absorbed the Entity, or maybe just the Entity’s knowl- 
edge—we’re not certain which.” 

Troy didn’t like the sound of that. “What did the 
Entity tell you exactly?” 


27 


SCOTT CIENCIN 


“For one thing, that our special space shuttle 
mission to destroy the asteroid was a failure,” said 
Hiro. “The Doomsday Rock was blown up, but a 
‘giant monster who'd been living within it was 
released. The creature is called King Ghidorah. It’s 
a bioengineered alien from the Hunter D Nebula 
who apparently wants to wipe out all other forms of 
life.” 

“Why?” Troy asked. 

“We're not entirely sure,” Hiro said. “The 
answers are unclear. Our best guess is that the 
people of the Hunter D Nebula are warlike and feel 
threatened very easily. So they strike first and ask 
questions later.” 

“Okay,” Troy said. “Now, what about the alien 
Entity, the one who leaped into my mind?” 

“The Entity is a very complex artificial intelli- 
gence. Before it reached Earth, its mission was to 
control the asteroid’s flight during its journey. Now 
that the Entity has reached Earth, it has some other 
mission it needs to fulfill. But we still don’t know 
what that is. The answers it gives are confusing. We 
believe it’s still adjusting to your mind and to Earth 
and therefore cannot yet communicate clearly with 
us.” 

Hiro and Troy came to a Jeep with a driver wait- 
ing. They climbed on board the Jeep and were 
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soon being driven across a winding trail through a 
thick jungle. 

Hiro said, “We found some golden scales in the 
piece of Doomsday Rock you encountered. They 
were part of King Ghidorah. We tested them and 
believe that the process used to create this space 
monster is similar to the means we accidentally 
used to create Godzilla.” 

“Huh?” Troy murmured. He’d learned all about 
Monster Island from a National Geographic docu- 
mentary last year. He looked around anxiously, 
worried that some giant monster would leap out at 
any moment and devour him. 

“We've already launched a second space shuttle, 
which fired on King Ghidorah with a nuclear mis- 
sile. Unfortunately, the space monster avoided a 
direct hit. He is now on his way to Earth, and our 
last line of military defense would be massive 
nuclear bombs. But no one on Earth wants to resort 
to such destructive weapons. Many could die, and 
nuclear winter is a dangerous possibility. In the 
end, our own weapons could be as deadly to us as 
the space monster itself.” 

“Then what—” 

“What we need is Godzilla,” said Hiro quickly. 
“You have to convince him to help us.” 

Troy whirled in his seat. “Whoa! Hold up. | have 
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fo convince Godzilla? | don’t have to do anything. 
Last time | checked, I’m a citizen of a free country!” 

Hiro frowned. “The Entity in your mind has 
already informed us how deadly this monster is.” 

“Yeah?” 

“According to the Entity,” continued Hiro, “King 
Ghidorah has destroyed five other planets. The pat- 
tern is always the same. The monster travels in the 
asteroid. The asteroid does terrible damage to the 
planet it strikes, causing global catastrophes. It sets 
the end in progress, and then King Ghidorah 
emerges from the asteroid and wipes out any sur- 
vivors.” 

“Yeah, but...you said the asteroid’s not a danger 
anymore, right? It’s just this thing—" 

“The Entity laid out a path for King Ghidorah that 
would take it close to our sun, then back to Earth. 
The path will allow its golden scales to absorb the 
sun’s energies and strengthen it considerably. 
We're facing a truly terrible threat.” 

Troy turned a little pale. 

Hiro put his hand on Troy's shoulder. “None of us 
can make you freely help us. If you don’t, then 
many people will be in grave danger. It’s really that 
simple.” 

“Many people...” 

“Don't you have people on this planet you care 
about protecting?” 
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Troy ran his hands through his hair. He saw his 
_parents’ faces. The people back home. His aunts’ 
and uncles’ and cousins’ faces. Even the sheriff's. 
And, finally, Allison’s. 

“Okay, you win,” he said softly as_ they 
approached a vast clearing. 

“But what...! mean...how am | going to talk with 
Godzilla?” Troy asked. “Are you going to give me 
his cell phone number or something? He’s a mon- 
ster. He doesn’t speak English, does he?” 

“The Entity can help you establish contact.” 

Troy was stunned. “Wait up. Let me get this 
straight. Are you saying that thing's still inside me?” 

Hiro nodded. “You control it, Troy. Can’t you feel 
ite” 

Troy settled himself a moment. There was some- 
thing, he realized. It was as if he wasn’t really 
alone with his thoughts. He closed his eyes and 
concentrated on the Entity. 

Hello, Troy. How are you feeling? 

Troy’s eyes sprang open and he clutched the 
Jeep's frame. “Oh, man, what is this?” 

“What is what?” Hiro asked. 

“It spoke to me. | heard it in my head! And the 
worst thing is—it sounded like Allison!” 

| can choose another voice if this one upsets you, 
said the Entity. Its tone was calm and soothing. 

Actually, Troy decided that having it sound like 
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Allison made it just a little easier to deal with. 

Understood, said the Entity inside Troy's head. / 
had anticipated this, of course. 

Troy looked over to see Hiro watching him 
closely. “Um...we were just getting to know each 
other,” explained Troy. 

“Good,” Hiro said. “Because we're here.” 

The Jeep entered the clearing. Something very 
large waited just ahead. It stood as tall as a sky- 
scraper and had feet the size of houses. Troy looked 
up until the back of his neck ached. 

Godzilla stared down at him. 

“Whoa,” Troy said. He shuddered. “Hiro, | don’t 
think this is such a good idea, | mean, | can’t—” 
~ Communication with the giant will be a simple 
matter to arrange, the Entity said to Troy. 

“Yes?” Hiro asked. 

Troy shook his head. “Never mind. Um—any 
idea exactly what | should say to him?” 

“Let him-know that you’re his friend. That he can 
trust you. That all of our lives—” 

“| think I'll just start with a ‘Hi, how ya doin’?’” 
Troy said. 

“Sounds good.” 

Troy looked up into the night sky. Godzilla was 
bigger than the tallest building Troy had ever seen. 
He felt like an ant next to the charcoal gray behe- 
moth. A peasant before a king. Unworthy. 
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“Okay, I’m ready,” Troy said. He was thankful 
his voice didn’t tremble. Or break. 

Suddenly, the world became bright green! Troy 
saw that his hands were glowing again. In fact, he- 
could feel the alien’s power throughout his body! 

A green bolt of energy shot from his hands and 
struck Godzilla! The monster teetered back in sur- 
prise and slapped his tail down hard on the 
ground. | 

The Jeep was overturned by the force, and Hiro 
fell to the ground. But Troy was hardly aware of the 
quake, because at the same time, he was within 
Godzilla’s swirling thoughts! 

Images overwhelmed Troy. He saw the other 
monsters on the island fighting and misbehaving. 
He saw the cool, sparkling depths of the ocean. 
Feelings washed over him, too. He felt Godzilla’s 
distrust of nearly all the two-leggers. And his anger 
that their little paradise had turned into an island of 
trouble. 

There: was something else, too. It was another 
feeling that Troy could not identify. A longing, 
undefined... 

Troy tried to communicate with Godzilla. Without 
thinking, he tried to place words into Godzilla’s 
mind. The space monster is coming, and you’ve 
gotta help us! 

Then he came to his senses. Godzilla couldn't 
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understand English! Troy had panicked. But he had 
to find a way to communicate. There was simply 
too much on the line. He thought of Allison’s face 
and his feelings for her. 

Suddenly, Godzilla made a grunting noise. 

Troy had gotten through. Not with the words but 
with the image of his friend—and his feelings. He 
realized now how he could communicate. 

“Show King Ghidorah to Godzilla,” Troy com- 
manded the Entity. “Show what the dragon does.” 

New images appeared. The immense three- 
headed space monster was breaking through the 
clouds of an alien world. Cities were being 
destroyed by Ghidorah while the alien beings who 
lived within them tried to escape. Fire, smoke, 
destruction followed. Fear, rage, and pain. 

Another planet was attacked by the golden 
dragon and reduced to a swirling cauldron of 
flame. Then a third world, and a fourth... 

Godzilla was greatly upset by these visions. He 
batted the air before him, trying to make the terri- 
ble images go away. When they wouldn't, he 
reared back and released his blue-white atomic 
flame into the empty air. 

Troy was still within the trance of his terrifying 
visions when he heard a familiar voice. 

“Stop, Troy, you've got to stop!” Hiro said. “It 
isn’t working—stop!” 
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Biting his lip, Troy ignored the scientist’s words. 
Instead, he talked to the Entity again. “Show him 
something else. Show him this world. What he’d be 
fighting for. Make him understand!” 

The images changed. They became visions from 
Troy’s life. Sights he’d beheld, like blazing, glorious 
sunsets and dawns in the fields, and those he’d 
seen in books and on television. The great cities of 
Earth. The people. His mother and father and 
Allison. 

A phantom image of King Ghidorah flew across 
these images, and they burst into flame. 

Another image. Godzilla locked in a life-or- 
death struggle with the space monster. Defeating 
him. And finally, the people of the Earth cheering 
the victorious dinosaur-monster. 

The glow faded from Troy’s flesh. 

Far above, Godzilla stopped battling the imagi- 
nary images. He looked down at Troy. 

“Will you help us?” Troy asked. He was still con- 
nected to Godzilla. He felt just a little of what the 
monster was feeling. 

Anger was boiling up within Godzilla. 

“We did not make him happy,” Troy told Hiro. 
“He’s tired of fighting. All he wants is peace. And to 
be left alone!” 

Godzilla turned very swiftly. His tail came sweep- 
ing at the humans and their already overturned 
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Jeep. Hiro shoved Troy to the ground. The tail 
whipped through the air barely a few inches above 
their heads. It caught the Jeep and sent it smashing 
into a large rock. Luckily, the driver had jumped to 
the ground, unhurt. 

Godzilla stomped off. 

Hiro’s cellular phone rang. He put it to his ear 
and listened. His expression became even more 
grave. 

“What is it?” Troy asked. 

Hiro picked himself up off the ground. “There are 
underground shelters all through the island and we 
have to get to one. Now.” 

“Why?” 

“King Ghidorah. The military's satellite cameras 
have spotted it bursting through Earth’s atmos- 
phere. And—" 

A terrible sound came from far above. It was 
almost like thunder, but more terrifying. 

Troy looked to the clouds. They were becoming 
crimson. A shattering brilliance filled the sky, as if it 
had suddenly turned from the deepest night into 
noonday sun. 

A shape burst from the clouds. It had three heads 
and huge wings. Fire whipped about its body. 

King Ghidorah was here. 


Godzilla was startled to see 

the dragon from his waking 
. dream appear before him 
in the night sky. Its cry was 

piercing. Looking at it caused 

% : the stirrings of an emotion he 
: os *  hadn’t felt in a very long time. 


King Ghidorah flew down to the dark island. The 
dragon swept overhead several times, lightning 
crackling about its three heads. 

Godzilla watched as the humans took to their 
underground shelters. He surveyed his island, hoping 
to spot the little monsters. Yes, they’d been unruly 
lately, but he had a sense they'd be terrified right 
now. And that they might need his protection. 

Then he spotted them. The diggers of the group, 
the armadillo and the gopher, were burrowing deep 
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and the others were racing into the holes they'd 
made. 

With any luck at all, they'd be safe. 

Godzilla watched King Ghidorah fly overhead. 
The space monster seemed to be studying the 
island. It lingered over the spots belonging to the 
other monsters. 

Godzilla wondered if perhaps King Ghidorah 
would leave him alone. Then the space monster 
opened its three jaws wide and attacked! Bolts of 
lightning rippled through the night sky and struck 
Godzilla. He was thrown back nearly half a mile! 
His immense form tore through several of the 
humans’ outposts and leveled an entire stretch of 
jungle. 

Godzilla found himself deposited next to a 
breathtaking web built by Kumonga. The spider 
hissed at him and poked him with one of his many 
sharp legs. A warning to stay out of his territory. 

Godzilla had no time for this. Using his tail for 
balance, he rose to his feet and saw King Ghidorah 
coming in for another assault. 

This time, Godzilla was ready. 

The diamond-shaped ridges along his back lit up 
with blue-white energy. Godzilla opened his maw 
and bathed the oncoming monster with searing 
atomic flame! 

A mist rose up. For a moment, Godzilla could 
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see nothing. Then King Ghidorah came crashing 
down on him, slicing its razorlike wings across 
Godzilla’s face and neck. Godzilla raised his claws 
to defend himself, but King Ghidorah bit down 
hard and baked them with its own fires. 

Godzilla screamed as the second of the dragon’s 
three mouths closed on his throat. King Ghidorah’s 
touch was cold, like ice. No wonder the mist had 
come off the monster when Godzilla had covered it 
with his atomic flame. All Godzilla’s white-hot 
breath had managed to do was warm the beast. 

Blast! 

With all his might, Godzilla managed to pry 
King Ghidorah loose, then hurled it into the sky. The 
dragon spun a few times, and a strange cackling 
came out of it. Laughter. 

Then the real assault on Monster Island began. 
King Ghidorah descended on the nests of two of the 
giant monsters. The praying mantis, Kamacuras, 
had erected a stone fortress, and the giant lizard 
Varan had carved a shady spot from the side of the 
volcano. King Ghidorah destroyed them both. 

Then the dragon directed its terrible lighting at 
the core of the island’s volcano to superheat it. Lava 
began to spit from its mouth and drip down, setting 
fire to the many human buildings that had been 
erected. 
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Godzilla tried to keep up with King Ghidorah, but 
the space monster moved so fast! By the time 
Godzilla reached Rodan’s part of the island, the 
flier’s nest was in ruins and King Ghidorah was out 
of Godzilla’s reach. Godzilla saw the enraged 
Rodan flying after the space monster, but a single 
blast of its lightning sent the mutated pterosaur to the 
ground. 

Varan leaped into the air and took a single swing 
at the space monster, but King Ghidorah struck him 
with one of its heads and sent him reeling into the 
ocean! 

All the other monsters stayed near their nests, 
engaging King Ghidorah only when the dragon 
directly attacked them. 

Godzilla didn’t understand why this was happen- 
ing. He’d done nothing to declare himself an enemy 
of this creature. Yet it was destroying Monster 
Island! 

Yellowback and Rattler had their turns next. The 
waters of the swamps where they lived were turned 
to steam. The giant snakes hissed and bit at the 
space monster, but King Ghidorah kept out of 
range of their snapping jaws. The golden dragon 
cackled as it leveled the ground and flattened trees 
with terrible shock waves. 

Anguirus, Godzilla thought suddenly. Where’ 
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was his best friend? The mutated Ankylosaurus 
never ran from a fight, yet Godzilla hadn’t seen 
him at all! 

Was he all right? 

King Ghidorah circled over the volcano once 
more and released more of its lightning at the lava 
flowing within. 

Godzilla knew that if King Ghidorah succeeded 
in making the volcano fully erupt, his dream of 
peace and a place to call his own would be lost. 

He raced toward the volcano, unmindful of the 
few remaining buildings that he smashed along the 
way. He heard a rumbling from the other side of the 
volcano. 

It was Anguirus! 

The spike-backed dinosaur monster suddenly 
appeared at the mouth of the volcano. He launched 
himself high into the air, spinning so that his sharp, 
long spikes would strike the belly of the flying beast 
from space. 

King Ghidorah tried to fly away in time, but 
Anguirus hit the dragon before it could escape. 
King Ghidorah hollered as the spikes sank into its 
belly. 

The sheer weight of Anguirus made it hard for 
the three-headed giant monster to remain aloft. It 
started sinking down, right toward Godzilla, who 
was waiting below. 
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Using much of its strength, King Ghidorah pried 
Anguirus loose and sent him plummeting toward 
his friend. The monsters crashed together, and King 
Ghidorah bathed them with crackling flames. 

Godzilla and Anguirus rolled away from one 
another, dazed and wounded. Then, with a final 
cackle, King Ghidorah circled overhead, the fiery 
rays of the rising sun reflecting off its golden scales. 

Godzilla stared at the bright light. It seemed 
strangely familiar to him. Like a buried memory. 

Then it came to him. 

The last days. A fireball had destroyed the world 
of the dinosaurs. It had come from the upper 
reaches of the sky, too. Like the golden-scaled 
dragon monster. 

Godzilla roared with anger and frustration as he 
realized this new golden fireball could be just as 
deadly to the world around him now. But King 
Ghidorah ignored Godzilla’s cries. The dragon flew 
off into the dawn. 

Godzilla stood and looked around at what 
remained of Monster Island. The volcano was rum- 
bling, but it had stopped spitting bits of lava. Soon 
it would again be at rest. 

The places built by the humans had been flat- 
tened, and most of the island’s natural beauty had 
been ruined. Fires were everywhere. And his 


friends had been hurt. 
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Slowly, the other monsters appeared. Rodan 
hopped along, one of his wings drooping. 
Kamacuras and Kumonga approached glumly, 
their heads down, their bodies still fuming from the 
heat of the space monster's lightning. Varan 
dragged himself ashore. Yellowback, Rattler, and 
even the little monsters came out of hiding, too. 

All the monsters gathered around Godzilla. He 
could see in their eyes what they wanted—another 
chance to fight the space monster, and stop it from 
ever hurting them again. 

For the first time in years, Godzilla was in com- 
plete agreement with all the monsters on Monster 
Island. 

It was time to fight. 


In one of the underground shelters, Troy and Hiro 
stared at a television screen that had enabled them 
to watch the battle and its stunning aftermath. 

“Godzilla couldn’t stop it,” Troy murmured. “The 
Entity said Godzilla was the only one with a chance 
of destroying the space monster, but he couldn’t do 
anything.” 

“There has to be a way,” Hiro said. “We can’t 
give up hope.” Hiro pointed at the screen. “I mean, 
look at them. Godzilla didn’t even want to fight 
before. Now he’s angry. He wants to pay King 
Ghidorah back for what it’s done.” 
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“Why do you think King Ghidorah came here 
first?” Troy asked. “Do you think it was because of 
me? That it sensed...y’know...that thing inside me? 
The Entity.” 

Hiro shook his head. “I think what it sensed was 
Godzilla and his giant friends. They're King 
Ghidorah’s only real living enemies. It makes sense 
for the dragon to cripple any threat on Earth before 
it begins its destruction.” 

Troy shuddered. “Where do you think it'll go 
next?” 

“Japan. Australia. Wherever it wants. The mili- 
tary will continue to engage it at every turn, but | 
don’t hold out any real hope of them stopping it.” 

“So...what do we do?” 

“I’m not sure just yet. We need to know more,” 
Hiro said. He was silent for a moment as he thought 
through their options. “The Entity hasn’t shared all 
its secrets. | need you to find out what its secondary 
mission on Earth is all about. Maybe if we know 
that...” 

“Right,” Troy said uneasily. He didn’t really like 
the way it made him feel when he communicated 
with the Entity. He wondered if it was still trying to 
get control over him in some way. 

But he thought of Allison and the folks back 
home. All the people of the world. And he knew 
what he had to do. 


45 


SCOTT CIENCIN 


He closed his eyes and said, “Show me.” 

Nothing happened. 

“What's your mission now that you’re on Earth?” 
Troy asked. “Show me.” 

He felt nothing. Not even the slightest stirring 
from within. In fact, now that he really concen- 
trated, he realized he could no longer feel the alien 
at all! 

“Hiro,” Troy whispered. “I think it’s gone!” 

The scientist felt a sudden chill at Troy’s words. He 
wondered where the Entity might have gone. 

And why. 


- Isle of Harmony 
- The South Pacific 


Mothra stirred. 

The Earth was again in danger. 
. The giant, gentle, butterfly-like 

i creature looked out upon her 
underground kingdom. A huge cavern lit by crimson 
flames rose up around her. She lay upon a large, flat, 
polished slab of onyx, surrounded by the island’s 
people. 

They were a kind and gentle people who cared 
only about the welfare of others. And, at the moment, 
they were terrified. 

Mothra sensed there was no time to waste. She 
took a final look around her kingdom. In one corner, 
a darkened tunnel was guarded by the rise of stalag- 
mites and the fall of stalactites. The gnarled, twisting 
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stones looked like teeth. From the darkness came 
the warm breath of the great hot underground 
springs. 

And something else. 

Mothra suddenly shared the sense of unease felt 
by the people of Harmony. She spoke to them in her 
special way and told them to avoid the springs until 
she returned. 

Mothra knew that the threat to Earth did not 
reside there, but something else was down there in 
the place of steaming waters. Something that had 
not been there before. 

Mothra rose into the air. She flew through the 
many caverns of her underground realm. The twist- 
ing corridors gradually took her higher and higher, 
until finally she burst from a cave entrance set in the 
side of the island’s largest mountain. 

For an instant, she saw the morning sun. Then a 
dark shape rose up before her. Battra. Her winged 
enemy. 

Battra’s bright wings flapped hard. The sunlight 
glinted on his strange body, part insect, part reptile. 
His face and eyes were alive with hatred. 

Mothra reared back into an attack stance, her 
wings beating furiously. Before she could strike, 
Battra’s terrible rays blew her back against the © 
mountain. Mothra’s world became heat and flame. 
Pain ripped through her. 
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Battra came soaring directly at her, his head 
down, the ridges and spikes above his eyes pointed 
at her exposed belly. With a battle cry of defiance, 
Mothra sent rays of energy from her antennae. 
They struck Battra and sent him off course. He 
smashed into the mountain beside her, then tum- 
bled to the ground. Mothra was about to attack 
Battra again when she saw that he was backing 
away from her. 

Was this the dark danger she was meant to face? 
Mothra could scarcely believe it. She had fought 
Battra before. And already he was fleeing. The 
coward! 

Then she heard it. A rustling of wings far above. 

Mothra turned her head to one side and saw a 
three-headed dragon far above the island. Its 
golden scales glowed, and Mothra sensed that it 
was somehow connected to the presence she had 
felt in the caverns! 

Mothra looked to Battra. Her enemy was study- 
ing her. He seemed interested in her reaction to the 
creature circling far above. 

Mothra felt a cold, instinctual hatred for this 
being. She feared it, but she would not allow this 
world and its people to be ravaged by it. 

Battra nodded slowly. 

He often disagreed with Mothra, since he cared 
little for the humans she wanted to protect. But in 
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this cause, they were united. Battra had no interest 
in seeing this dragon destroy his home and world. 

King Ghidorah flew off. 

Mothra and Battra flew over the ocean, never 
quite able to catch up with King Ghidorah. Then 
they came to a continent teeming with humans, and 
King Ghidorah was attacking! 

The dragon swept through the cities and 
destroyed the buildings and homes of the humans. 
Its wings created shock waves that made the sea 
water rise high into the sky, then splash down upon 
the people. Its fiery breath made flames rise up 
among the vegetation. 

Mothra had not been fast enough to prevent the 
destruction. But as she observed the dragon’s 
attack, an idea came to her. 

She hung back and watched carefully. She 
quickly noticed that King Ghidorah’s actions were 
far from random. The dragon had a method. It 
started at the shores, cutting off all routes of escape. 
Then it worked its way inland in ever-tightening 
rings, forcing the humans toward a central area 
where it would be able to destroy them all at once. 

Mothra could not allow this. She plotted the 
course King Ghidorah would take and sailed in 
hard on a direct intercept. 

The dragon saw her coming. Crackling energy 
rippled from each of its heads. 
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Mothra expelled a cloud of yellow fumes so that 
King Ghidorah could not see where she was attack- 
ing from. This allowed her to come in low and fire 
her rays at the monster’s wings. 

The three-headed monster howled as the mem- 
branes of its wings burst into flame and quickly 
blackened and charred. 

Battra came up behind King Ghidorah and flew 
through one of the great wings, tearing a hole in it. 

King Ghidorah’s flight faltered. For a moment, it 
looked as if it might fall from the sky. But it did not. 

Mothra’s surprise made her vulnerable. King 
Ghidorah’s crackling fire caught her full on. She 
registered a dull shock, and then her mind was 
filled with confusion as she fell from the sky. She hit 
the ground hard, leveling two buildings. Humans 
screamed and ran in every direction. 

Mothra heard Battra wailing far above. She 
looked up to see him engulfed by the fire, too. He 
sank to the ground alive, but badly hurt. 

King Ghidorah’s flight was now unsteady because 
it had been hurt. So it abandoned its attack on the 
continent the humans called Australia and flew 
south. 

Mothra was certain it would be back. Somehow, 
she had to be ready for it. 
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Monster Island 
The Pacific Ocean 


Troy wanted to go home. 
The Entity had apparently 
fled from his mind, so he 
“ didet-andorsiadewhapakeen 
eanilcl len seidlensniskion any longer. If this was the end 
of the world, he wanted to spend it at home. 

Funny. He’d spent so much of his twelve years try- 
ing to come up with ways to leave his small Indiana 
town one day. Now it was the only place on the 
planet he really wanted to be. 

Troy wandered alone around Monster Island. 
Slipping away from Hiro had been easy. The scientist 
was busy racking his brain over satellite footage of 
King Ghidorah’s attack on Australia. 
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The sun was rising farther into the sky, brighten- 
ing the horizon. A cool ocean breeze made his hair 
~ lazily drop into his eyes. It felt good. 

But Troy’s good mood faded as he looked 
around. Monster Island was a burned-out shell of 
what it once had been. 

Troy avoided a twisted heap of scrap metal that 
had been a building and wandered with his head 
down. He didn’t care to see all of the destruction 
surrounding him. He just wanted to get out into the 
fresh air. 

He walked for twenty minutes, unaware of any- 
thing except his own thoughts, until suddenly he 
heard a rumbling from somewhere high above. At 
the edge of his vision, he saw something gray and 
scaly. It looked like a snake the size of a subway 
train. But it wasn’t. It was Godzilla’s tail. 

Troy looked up and found the behemoth staring 
at him. Troy was afraid, but only for a moment. 

The rumbling came again. And Troy realized it 
was Godzilla’s stomach! 

Troy looked around and saw that Godzilla was 
alone. He guessed that all the monsters had wan- 
dered off in separate directions, hoping to scav- 
enge food. Or maybe Godzilla had just wanted to 
be by himself. Like Troy. 

“How ya doin’, Godzilla?” Troy asked. 

The monster’s stomach growled. 
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“| hear you. It’s rations for us, too. Half a protein 
bar and a glass of water. Yum, yum.” 

Godzilla’s tail rose and slapped down a few hun- 
dred yards from Troy, making the ground tremble. 

Troy frowned. “Look, just so you know, I’m sorry 
about what happened before—when | used the 
power to go into your head and stuff. I’d never tried 
anything like that. It was just...one minute I’m nor- 
mal, the next I’ve got this weird thing | can do. | 
didn’t mean to scare or upset you. | just didn’t know 
how to handle it.” 

Troy wasn’t exactly sure why he was talking to 
Godzilla in this way. It wasn’t as if the giant mon- 
ster would be able to hear him. His ears were over 
twenty-five stories up. And even if he could hear 
Troy, he wouldn’t be able to understand English. 

Troy heard a rustling sound. He looked to his left 
and was surprised to see Godzilla’s tail slowly mov- 
ing his way. The giant gray tail came right up to 
him and lightly brushed against his back. 

A sound came from deep within Godzilla. It 
wasn't the rumbling of his belly. Instead, it 
reminded Troy of the deep, almost mechanical 
sound of a cat purring. A warm, sympathetic 
sound. Maybe even an offer of friendship. 

Yes, that’s correct, came a voice within Troy's 
mind. He tensed. The Entity! 

“You're back,” Troy whispered. 
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The time has not come for me to leave you. 

A curious grunt came from Godzilla. It was as if 
he sensed that something was troubling Troy. That 
was how it sounded to Troy, anyway. 

You're correct again, the Entity said. Godzilla 
has senses far in advance of humans. His olfactory 
glands, for example. 

“Excuse me?” Troy asked. 

His advanced sense of smell, explained the Entity. 
A Tyrannosaurus, one of the dinosaurs that once 
lived on your planet, could detect carrion twenty- 
five miles away with his advanced sense of smell. 
Godzilla, who is also a type of dinosaur, can do far 
more. He can smell your distress quite easily. It dis- 
turbs him. And me, too. You have nothing to fear. 
King Ghidorah will not harm you. 

“Because you're with me?” 

Yes. 

“Why didn’t you answer my question before? 
About your mission on Earth?” 

You didn’t want to know the answer. You still 
don’t. 

“| wouldn't have asked if—” 

You asked because you felt forced to. You have 
no deep desire to end King Ghidorah’s threat. 

“That's not true!” 

But it is. | know things about you that you could 
never admit to yourself. Many things. 
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A sound came from off to Troy’s right. Footsteps. 
He looked up to see Hiro and a small group of sol- 
diers. 

‘There you are!” Hiro said. “| was worried.” 

Far above, Godzilla gave a low roar. He picked 
up his tail and moved off. The next minute, he was 
gone. 

“Glad to see the two of you getting along,” Hiro 
said. He gestured toward two heavily decorated sol- 
diers. “I've been working with General Cartwright 
and Admiral Tanaka. Together, we’ve formed a 
proper battle plan. But we need your help.” 

“Cool,” Troy murmured. He allowed himself to be 
led back to the underground. All the while, the 
Entity’s words haunted him. 

They quickly came to a small briefing room. Hiro 
sat Troy down before a television monitor and 
played the tape of Mothra and Battra’s battle with 
King Ghidorah. 

“You see the way they went after the wings?” 
Hiro said. “Very smart. Mothra is an excellent tacti- 
cian. We need her as part of our monster army.” 

The tape ended. The room was silent. Troy was 
uncomfortably aware that everyone was looking at 
him. 

“So...2” Troy asked. 

“| heard you speaking with the Entity,” Hiro said. 
“Clearly, is resurfaced. Even if it won't, or can’t, 
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reveal its plans here on Earth, we can use the abili- 
ties it’s granted you.” 

“You want me to talk to Mothra?” 

“Once you're done drilling the monsters, yes.” 

“Drilling?” Troy asked. 

“You have to make sure they follow orders. That 
they understand the battle plan.” 

“Me?” 

“Of course. Who else?” 

The general and the admiral exchanged worried 
glances. 

Tanaka stood. “Young man, perhaps you don’t 
fully understand the gravity of this situation.” He 
gestured and one of the other soldiers pulled down 
a map. It had writing scrawled all over it. 

“We've had fighter jets engage King Ghidorah. 
They've failed and been destroyed. We've targeted 
it with lasers, attacked it with ground-to-air missiles. 
All that, and we haven’t even slowed it down. But in 
the battle with Mothra and Battra, it was hurt. It’s 
flown south, to the Antarctic, where it appears to be 
engaged in some form of self-healing. 

“The energies it releases have made it impossible 
for us to get a good picture of precisely what it’s 
doing, and that’s unfortunate. However—” 

“If | may,” the general said. He stood up and 
pulled down another large map. 

“Troy, it’s very simple. We believe King Ghidorah 
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will heal its injuries, then return to Australia, possi- 
bly stopping to level New Zealand on the way.” 

“Why go back?” Troy asked. He was feeling ter- 
ribly overwhelmed by all of this. 

“King Ghidorah seems to act systematically in its 
warfare,” said the general. “We're guessing it'll 
return to complete an unfinished task. We could be 
wrong. It could go anywhere. But the bottom line is 
that it’s been clocked at more than Mach 3—three 
times the speed of sound. We can’t chase it. What 
we can do is wait for it at the spot it’s most likely to 
attack. We need to be ready. We need you.” 

“He's right,” Hiro said. “This is a great honor.” 

“Oh,” Troy said softly, staring down at his shoes. 
He looked at the map. He knew what would hap- 
pen if the attack failed. King Ghidorah would | 
sweep upward, to New Guinea, Indonesia, Singa- 
pore, the Philippines. The dragon would destroy 
everything it encountered. It wouldn’t stop until it 
wiped out all life on the planet. 

All those people, thought Troy. And they’re all 
depending on me. What if | make a mistake? What 
if | can’t do what they want me to do? 

Troy's stomach began to ache. The same way it 
had ached when his father was angry he quit the 
basketball team. 

Troy knew he was no soldier or scientist. He 
didn’t even understand half of what they were talk- 
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ing about! He was just a kid from a little town in 
Indiana. It wasn’t fair that they were asking him to 
save the world! ; 

Troy stood up. “I—I can’t do this.” 

“Of course you can,” the general said. “You have 

to!” 
“No, | don’t.” Troy shook his head. “I’ve done my 
part. | tried to talk to Godzilla and it didn’t work. 
So get someone else—one of those psychic kids | 
read about in the newspaper. Someone who can 
handle this stuff and isn’t going to get the world 
blown up or whatever. Just not me!” 

“Troy—" Hiro began. 

“You don’t know me!” Troy said. “You don’t know 
anything about me. I’m a screw-up! You can’t ask 
me to do something like this. I’ll just mess it all up!” 

“| don’t believe that’s true,” Hiro said. “And | 
don’t think you do, either.” 

Troy refused to say another word. There were 
shouts, there were words of encouragement. He 
didn’t listen. Not until Hiro said what he wanted to 
hear. 

“All right then, Troy, you’re out of here,” the sci- 
entist finally said. 

He turned to the officers. “Tomorrow evening's 
outgoing transport—put him on it.” 


Godzilla didn’t like the idea 
of leaving Monster Island, 
. but he understood that he 
was being taken to battle 

=; ro King Ghidorah once more. So 

RUF he tolerated the indignity of 
PES SIN being airlifted over the water to 
andiectnd _ bigger island. 

A group of young men and women had arrived at 
the island very early that morning. They had special 
mental powers that allowed them to reach into his 
mind, and the minds of the other monsters to make 
them understand things. 

Yet, there was something about them Godzilla 
didn’t like. He didn’t know what exactly. They just 
weren't like the scrappy little fellow who'd first tried to 
communicate with him. 

Godzilla could sense that the boy named Troy had 
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been open with him, while these newer youngsters 
were quite the opposite. They had many secrets. 
They said things that weren’t true. 

But the little brown-haired boy was gone, and 
Godzilla had no choice but to deal with these new- 
comers. 

Rodan and Varan each held one end of a huge 
harness woven by Kumonga. In it, Godzilla was 
cradled. Getting Rodan and Varan to work together 
had been difficult. Without the help of the psychic 
humans, it would have been impossible. 

Kamacuras, the giant praying mantis, was asked 
to carry Kumonga. He did so, and agreed to take a 
second trip to carry several of the other, smaller 
monsters as well. 

The monster army arrived on the continent called 
Australia at midday. Silver bugs guided them to a 
desolate area that had once been a thriving city. 
Many of the monsters were grateful to be on solid 
ground once more, but Varan and Rodan immedi- 
ately began to grouse at each other. 

Yellowback and Rattler were also unhappy 
because they enjoyed swimming in the sparkling 
blue ocean, and now there was no water anywhere 
in sight. : 

Worst of all, King Ghidorah was nowhere to be 
seen. 

Godzilla surveyed the wreckage of the city. He 
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was certain King Ghidorah had been here. He 
could smell the taint of the space monster's foul 
energies. 

But would it return? 

For hours, the monster army waited. The humans 
attempted to send pictures into their minds. Images 
of a second battle with King Ghidorah and how it 
must proceed. 

The monsters paid no attention. They were too 
busy tearing the flattened roofs from buildings 
where food had been stored so they could gorge 
themselves. Or they stomped around, lost in private 
fantasies of what they would do to the three- 
headed dragon, should it dare to return. 

Sometimes, the monsters would bump into one 
another, and fights would erupt. The humans 
became very agitated at this. They wanted the mon- 
ster army to save its energy until King Ghidorah 


arrived. 


The monsters simply wouldn’t listen. 


Troy felt good about leaving Monster Island—until 
he actual stepped on the plane. 

Sitting in the small military aircraft, he began to 
think about arriving back home. His family and 
friends would ask him what had happened. Allison 
would want to know all the details. 

Troy swallowed. “What do | tell them?” he mut- 
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tered, suddenly miserable. “That | chickened out? 
That | quit?” 

I'll just make up a story, he decided. Or I'll lie 
and say they sent me home. 

But Troy knew Allison would see through that. 
She always did. 

Maybe I'll just run away again. I'll just go home 
long enough to pack my stuff, and then I'll catch a 
bus to— 

The image of Allison’s face stopped him, along 
with what she said right before the Entity’s ship had 
crashed: “Don’t go running off. Not without telling 
me. Not without saying good-bye, all right?... 
Promise?” 

“| promise.” Troy's words came back to him, too. 

He closed his eyes. They weren't the only words 
4 d said to her that day. “...Y’know, Al, the truth 

..| want fo be a part of something important and 
hig 

Troy sighed and dug his fingers into the armrests 
of his seat. You’re running away again, Troy, that’s 
all you’re doing. 

Troy blinked. Was that the voice of the Entity? Or 
was it Allison’s? Or was the voice from his own con- 
science? 

Troy didn’t know. He also didn’t know what to do 
next. So he simply stared out the aircraft's small 
window at the setting sun. 
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It was close to twilight when Godzilla sensed the 
approach of their enemy. He looked around. 

Anguirus was at his side, as always. But the 
others were nowhere in sight. Godzilla roared for 
the other monsters, but none came out. It was 
hopeless! 

Godzilla and his friend stood out in the open, 
waiting for King Ghidorah to burst through the 
clouds. They didn’t have long to wait. 

The three-headed dragon appeared on the hori- 
zon and flew straight toward them. It was already 
cackling. 

Godzilla released his atomic flames, but missed 
his target. The dragon immediately opened one of 
its jaws and lightning appeared. But the burst of 
fiery energy did not strike Godzilla or Anguirus. 
Instead, it hit a pool of water nearby. 

The water became electrified, and the two giant 
snakes popped their heads out of the boiling water. 
Screaming in panic, Yellowback and Rattler raced 
for land as steam rose from their bodies. 

Godzilla saw the anger in their eyes. They were 
ready to fight! 

King Ghidorah flew down once more. This time it 
spotted Kumonga. It came close enough to the giant 
spider to slice through his webbing with the edge of 
its wing. Kumonga fired more of his webbing at 
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King Ghidorah, striking it full on one of its three 
heads! 

King Ghidorah anticipated Kumonga’s move 
because it twisted that head suddenly, yanking the 
giant spider high into the air. It quickly rotated its 
head several times, causing Kumonga, who was 
now in a blind panic and still firing webbing, to get 
caught in his own web! 

Godzilla and Anguirus came charging at the 
dragon, but King Ghidorah flew sharply up into the 
air before they could even get close. All Godzilla 
and his friend could do was watch as King 
Ghidorah threw the spider against the hollowed-out 
wrecks of buildings in the distance. 

The dragon used its lightning to burn away the 
webbing on its face. It cackled loudly, then turned 
and came back for another attack. 

Godzilla watched the dragon and realized it was 
enjoying itself. For King Ghidorah, this was enter- 
tainment. The space monster didn’t take their threat 
seriously! 

Godzilla roared in anger as King Ghidorah 
came at him again. Godzilla picked up Anguirus 
and hurled his buddy at King Ghidorah! With a 
cackle, King Ghidorah baked the dinosaur with its 
lightning, then effortlessly flew out of his way. 
Anguirus sailed up into the sky and disappeared. 

King Ghidorah flew over Godzilla’s head, just 
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out of his reach, and bathed him with its terrible 
lightning. Godzilla stood up against the pain of the 
assault. His own atomic fires leaped powerfully 
from him, but missed the dragon. 

Suddenly, the giant snakes were on either side of 
Godzilla. Their jaws snapped frantically. This 
reminded Godzilla of the images the psychic chil- 
dren had put into his head. If the snakes tore the 
dragon’s wings, the space monster would sink to 
the ground, and Godzilla would have a chance to 
really fight it. 

Godzilla grabbed the snakes and waited until 
King Ghidorah flew low overhead once more. 
When the dragon was close, Godzilla tossed the 
snakes at it. Yellowback and Rattler flew through 
the air and struck the space monster. 

King Ghidorah seemed startled when they bit 
deeply into its wing. The dragon tried to shake them 
off, but that only made their teeth sink deeper into 
the membrane. 

Godzilla. was pleased at first, but then noticed 
that both snakes had gone for the same stretch of 
wing. In frustration, he watched as the giant snakes 
began to fight each other over their spot on the 
dragon’s wing. Their bodies slapped at each other. 
They were trying to dislodge one another. No! 
thought Godzilla. 

Far above, King Ghidorah flew, cackling with 
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laughter. Yellowback was the first to fall. He’d lost 
the contest to Rattler, who was busy pumping his 
venom into the space monster. 

On the ground, Godzilla sensed what King 
Ghidorah was feeling. The space monster could 
detect the poisons working through its system. Its 
body fought them. They made it feel weak and 
dizzy, but only for a moment. Its natural defenses 
quickly neutralized their effects. 

King Ghidorah was angry now. Two of its heads 
descended upon Rattler’s body and bit down hard. 
Rattler cried out as King Ghidorah plunged from 
the sky, heading toward a silhouetted building in 
the distance. 

Godzilla couldn’t see them for a moment. A 
great shrill cry sounded. Then silence. Seconds 
later, King Ghidorah reappeared. It flew directly 
toward Godzilla with something in the jaw of one 
of its heads. It dropped the thing at Godzilla’s feet. 

It was the giant snake’s rattle. 

Godzilla roared, and King Ghidorah flew back. 
The dragon sailed right toward him. Godzilla 
expected the space monster to rise high into the sky 
once more, but instead, it came into Godzilla’s 
reach. 

Godzilla relaxed and allowed himself to be thrust 
backward several city blocks as King Ghidorah 
slammed into him. Then he reached up and 
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grabbed hold of one of King Ghidorah’s heads. 

King Ghidorah wailed as it understood what 
Godzilla was going to do. The dragon slashed at 
Godzilla with one of its wings. But Godzilla 
remained firm, baking the monster’s third head full 
on with atomic flame. King Ghidorah broke free 
and managed to rise limply into the air. 

The dragon was retreating! 

But Godzilla knew it was not defeated. 

King Ghidorah turned to give one last cackle, 
and Godzilla roared in frustration. If only Rodan or 
Varan had been here! Even Kamacuras. Any of the 
fliers could have brought King Ghidorah back to 
the ground. 

But the flying monsters were nowhere to be 
found. Instead, the buzzing silver bugs of the 
humans descended upon the area. 

Godzilla looked for Rattler, but he had disap- 
peared. Was he dead? Godzilla did not know, and 
his spirits were sinking fast. But suddenly, Godzilla 
sensed something that gave him hope. He looked 
down and saw the small brown-haired boy step- 
ping from one of the silver bugs. 

“Hey, big guy!” Troy called. “Miss me?” 

Godzilla didn’t understand Troy's words, but he 
knew what both the boy and he himself were feel- 
ing—the next time he fought King Ghidorah, things 
would end very differently. 
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Troy sat down next to Hiro 

near the wreckage of a 
tall building. Godzilla was 
close by. 

“| don’t understand,” Hiro 

said. “What made you come 

K ye back?” 

tie. smiled “Well, | heard the radio reports on 
how badly the citackion King Ghidorah was going, 
and | thought, man, these guys really.need me. So | 
asked the pilot to turn around and take me back.” 

“| see. But aren’t you afraid—” 

“Sure, I’m scared of messing up. And | don’t like 
the idea of having so much responsibility. But it’s not 
a matter of that. It’s about not running away.” Troy 
shrugged. “It's something my friend Allison was try- 
ing to make me understand.” 

“She sounds very wise.” 
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“So where do we start?” Troy said. “One of the 
guys on the military transport gave me a map. | fig- 
ure old Ghid is heading to Japan.” 

Hiro raised a single eyebrow. “Very astute. That's 
our guess, too. But not before it attacks a lot of 
smaller countries on the way.” 

“So how do we help those people while also set- 
ting a trap in Japan?” Troy asked. 

“The same way we lured King Ghidorah to this 
spot. We've created microorganisms that leave the 
same biological signatures as human beings and 
spread them across lands that have been evacu- 
ated. The information the Entity gave us while you 
were sleeping helped us perfect this strain. They're 
harmless and invisible. In fact, they're all around us 
right now. But they totally confuse King Ghidorah.” 

Troy looked around, as if he could somehow spot 
the invisible organisms. 

“Is it kind of like the way moths are attracted to 
our porch lights back home?” 

“Exactly.” Hiro nodded. “Now, as to—” 

“Incoming!” a soldier shouted. 

Troy and Hiro looked up to see Varan and Rodan 
arriving. Kamacuras was flying in as well, carrying 
Kumonga. Yellowback was making his way back to 
the area, too. 

“Some of them missed the whole thing,” Troy 
said. “I bet they’re not happy.” 
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The monsters gathered around Godzilla. They 
seemed excited that their leader had driven King 
Ghidorah into retreating. 

‘The main problem is getting them to work 
together,” Hiro said. “They have a common cause. 
Yet something's lacking.” 

“Well, they had the same problem on Monster 
Island, didn’t they?” Troy asked. “| mean, they went 
through so much to find a place of their own, but 
once they got it, they couldn’t enjoy it.” 

“You're right, it’s the same problem.” 

Troy remembered when he’d been _ inside 
Godzilla’s mind. Along with all the anger and con- 
fusion, there’d been something else. A longing 
undefined... 

“| think | figured something out,” Troy said excit- 
edly. “Monster Island doesn’t really belong to the 
monsters. It can’t. Not with all those people on it— 
the scientists, the soldiers, and especially the 
tourists. Not when their food is being brought to 
them and all their needs are taken care of by oth- 
ers. It feels more like—” 

“A prison,” Hiro said. 

“Or a zoo. They're used to being on their own. 
Doing what they want.” 

“Ah, that may be why the giant monsters have 
been fighting against one another on the island,” 
remarked Hiro. “When they engage in battle, 
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they're fighting to assert their own identities. Their — 
own will.” 

“Yeah,” Troy said. “| guess so.” He thought of his 
own life back home, and the constant arguments 
with his folks. “If I’m right, | mean, | can relate.” 

“So what's the solution?” 

Troy shrugged. “I dunno.” 

“What about the Entity? Can it help us?” 

Troy thought about it. “I'll see.” He closed his 
eyes and concentrated. 

Hello, Troy, came the voice of the Entity inside 
Troy's mind. It seems you’re doing much better. 

“| want some answers,” Troy told the Entity. 

Of course. 

Then Troy opened his eyes and looked at Hiro. “I 
don’t have to ask the Entity. | already know what 
the answer is! Godzilla is committed to the battle 
because he knows stuff about King Ghidorah and 
the people who sent him. But the other monsters are 
just angry. And, after a while, they forget about 
what made them so angry, and they start thinking 
about other things. What we need to do is make 
them realize what Godzilla knows so they can be 
as committed as he is.” 

“Yes,” Hiro said. “Let's do it.” | 
“One thing first,” Troy said. He closed his eyes 
again and commanded the Entity: “Tell me what 

your mission is on Earth.” 
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| am to make a record of your planet's destruc- 
tion and send it back to the Hunter D Nebula as 
confirmation of the kill. 

Troy's newfound confidence faded. “You're 
what?” 

I’m certain that you heard and properly 
processed my statement. 

Troy looked over at Hiro and repeated what the 
Entity had told him. Even Hiro went pale. 

“Ask it how,” Hiro urged. 

“Well2” said Troy to the Entity. “You heard him.” 

There is a small crystal that was embedded in the 
Earth centuries ago. Humans believed it was a sim- 
ple meteorite that struck your Earth’s surface. But it 
was really one of our millions of crystal scanners, 
which we send to all parts of the universe. It is like a 
homing beacon—it was what guided us across the 
vast universe fo your planet. 

“Why did you send it?” asked Troy. 

The crystal was placed there to monitor you. 

“Monitor us? For what?” 

For specific technological advancement in your 
world. Approximately fifty Earth years ago, the 
crystal broadcast back to us the information that 
you had finally become powerful enough to destroy 
your own world. You detonated what you call 
atomic bombs in the Pacific. This is why King 
Ghidorah was sent out immediately to destroy you. 
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“| don’t understand. Why destroy us? What's the 
usee” 

We always destroy a world before it can destroy 
us. It would only be a matter of time before you 
developed the means fo reach us through space 
and wage war. Therefore, when King Ghidorah fin- 
ishes destroying your civilization, | will add my 
chronicle of it to the final broadcast of the crystal. 

“Where is this crystal exactly?” Troy asked. 

The Entity gave him an exact latitude and longi- 
tude. 

“That's the Isle of Harmony,” Hiro said. “Mothra’s 
home. We have to go there and destroy the crystal. 
We have to break the connection so the aliens can’t 
find Earth again.” 

“| think you're right,” Troy said. He looked 
around at the other monsters. “But there’s some- 
thing else that needs to be done first.” 

Troy went to Godzilla. He looked up at the mon- 
ster and signaled the Entity. The green glow 
wrapped itself around him again. This time, Troy 
kept perfect control over the power. He gently 
eased his thoughts into Godzilla’s mind. 

He quickly learned what Godzilla thought about 
the golden dragon. Godzilla instinctively felt that 
the threat of King Ghidorah was the same as the 
asteroid that had devastated the Earth sixty-five mil- 
lion years ago. Back then, the asteroid had wiped 
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out the dinosaurs, and Godzilla’s whole world had 
been destroyed. Godzilla knew the same thing 
could happen now. 

Focusing the alien power, Troy linked Godzilla’s 
mind to the minds of all the other monsters. They 
rose up, alert, intense. Soon they understood what 
Godzilla understood. And their fury matched his. 

“You're not going to have any more problems 
with the monster army,” Troy said. “Now they truly 
understand what's at stake.” | 

“Ill tell the admiral,” Hiro said. 

Troy withdrew his power. He spoke to the Entity, 
asking him a question he’d forgotten to ask earlier. 
“Is there any way to destroy the crystal on the Isle of 
Harmony?” 

You may try, the Entity said. You may try... 

Then it was silent. 
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For Godzilla and the other 
7". monsters, the journey to 
2: “x. Japan had been _ tiring. 
, Once they arrived, the 
monsters spent their time rest- 
y : ing and preparing themselves 
wee SY for the battle ahead. 

Rodan and Varan had finally found a common 
ground. Both were former dinosaurs, each the last of 
his kind. So they had a score to settle with the space 
monster. 

Kamacuras and Kumonga understood the threat, 
and were both working together again. In fact, the 
praying mantis and the spider seemed to be getting 
along better than ever before! 

Yellowback sat coiled, just as Rattler might have. 
So far, the humans hadn’t been able to find his 
friend. No one knew if Rattler would ever be heard 
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from again. Yellowback understood this. He also 
understood how very important his part was in the 
battle plan. This time, his own personal anger 
would not cause him to toss the plan aside. 

A day passed while the monsters waited for King 
Ghidorah to return. The humans were very anxious 
about the monsters forgetting their cause and wan- 
dering away from one another again. 

But that didn’t happen. 

Shortly after nightfall, King Ghidorah returned. 
The space monster's third head had been burned 
and blackened beyond recognition by Godzilla’s 
atomic breath. And King Ghidorah flew a little 
uncertainly. 

Good, thought Godzilla. He waited for King 
Ghidorah’s bright glow to fill the sky over the tall 
silver boxes in the distance. He waited for the space 
monster's triumphant cackling to fill the air. 

But there was no sound. 

It seemed that King Ghidorah now considered 
Godzilla and the rest of the monster army a more 
serious threat than he had before. They were now 
something the dragon wished to defeat quickly and 
certainly. 

In other words, the dragon was finally afraid. 

Godzilla was pleased by this. He turned to see 
the brown-haired boy on the ground far below. He 
was surrounded by a small group of two-leggers. 


78 


GODZILLA VS. THE SPACE MONSTER 


His body flickered bright green. He was sending a 
signal. 

Rodan and Varan took to the skies. 

Godzilla threw his head back and sent his blue- 
white atomic flame into the sky. 

King Ghidorah’s two undamaged heads turned. 
The space monster saw the challenge, but ignored 
it. Instead, King Ghidorah’s form suddenly became 
a blur. The space monster tore across the sky 
quickly enough to send shock waves rippling down 
in its wake. 

Godzilla was blown backward down a wide 
street. The other monsters were caught in the winds, 
tossed one way or another. They stumbled and fell, 
disoriented. 

Godzilla crashed into a building and came to a 
jarring stop. He rose just in time to see King 
Ghidorah’s silent form slice through the air before 
him. The dragon’s wings swept upward, tearing at 
Godzilla’s chest. Godzilla roared and released his 
atomic flame, but King Ghidorah was already out 
of range. And just as Anguirus had reached the 
battle, he was struck with the blue-white flames. 

The spiky mutated dinosaur had no time to get 
out of the way. He turned his head to one side and 
was charred by the flames. But he did not fall. 

King Ghidorah soared overhead once again, 
creating more devastating shock waves. Buildings 
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flew apart and bits of debris struck the monsters, 
keeping them off balance. 

King Ghidorah swooped down low to attack 
Kumonga. But before it could reach the giant spi- 
der, Kamacuras appeared and leaped -upon King 
Ghidorah from behind. The praying mantis drove 
his needlelike legs into the dragon’s back and 
snapped his massive pincers a few times in antici- 
pation of settling them around one of the monster's 
necks. 

Meanwhile, Kumonga fired his webbing, pinning 
the space monster to the ground. Yellowback came 
forward and struck at King Ghidorah’s wings. His 
steellike jaws bit into the wings and he twisted his 
head to one side again and again, creating little 
tears. 

King Ghidorah bathed them in its crackling light- 
ning. Kumonga was hurled back, and a few strands 
of his webbing broke apart. Yellowback dodged 
the swinging heads of the monster, while 
Kamacuras tried but failed to get his pincers 
around one of King Ghidorah’s necks. 

With a supreme effort, King Ghidorah flapped its 
wings, snapping the remaining bits of webbing. It 
twisted one of its heads back and struck at 
Kamacuras’s head. The praying mantis withstood 
the first few blows, but the hailstorm of lightning 
that followed shook him loose. 
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King Ghidorah rose into the air, Yellowback still 
attached. The giant snake wrapped his thick body 
around the space monster’s middle neck and used it 
to anchor himself as he continued to bite and tear 
at the monster’s left wing. King Ghidorah couldn’t 
use its flames on the snake without striking its own 
body. The space monster howled in frustration. 

Godzilla and Anguirus began to move in on 
King Ghidorah just as Varan came sailing down 
from the sky at maximum speed. Varan used his 
head as a battering ram and struck King Ghidorah 
square in the chest. The space monster tumbled 
back—practically into Godzilla’s arms! 

Godzilla grabbed the space monster from 
behind. Anguirus turned his back on the alien cre- 
ation and leaped backward, driving his spiky back 
into the monster’s hide. 

Kumonga and Kamacuras returned and joined 
the fray. King Ghidorah hollered in rage. It clearly 
had not expected the monsters to work together! 

Godzilla grabbed the body structure at the top of 
King Ghidorah’s wings and held on tight. Then he 
started to pull them backward. Godzilla roared in 
triumph. He knew it was almost over! 

Then something impossible happened. 

The dragon’s burned and blackened head rose 
up and glowed with a terrible green fire. Godzilla 
and all of the other monsters but Yellowback were 
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so startled that they released their holds on the 


space monster! 

King Ghidorah used its third head to engulf them 
all in green flame, then took to the sky. Rodan came 
in low, attacking the space monster's right wing 
with a series of slashes and nips, but King 
Ghidorah’s determination to get away proved too 
much for them. It drove off Rodan, then used its 
glowing green head to tear Yellowback from it. 

It flew off unsteadily. Varan leaped into the air 
and followed. He collided with the space monster 
and nearly knocked King Ghidorah from the sky. 
But the dragon executed a series of unexpectedly 
graceful moves and regained its composure. 

The glowing green head suddenly changed com- 
pletely. It took the form of the other heads, then 
somehow covered itself in golden scales. In seconds, 
it looked exactly like the other two heads. Godzilla 
couldn’t believe it. He roared and bathed the space 
monster in his atomic fire. The tears in King 
Ghidorah’s wings exploded into flame. Rodan and 
Kamacuras flew after it next, but the space monster 
raced ahead, arcing into full speed, which neither 
of its pursuers could match. 

In an instant, the dragon was gone. 

Godzilla stared at the stars, wondering what it 
would take to send this creature back where it came 
from! 
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Troy climbed back up to the street from the mainte- 
nance niche where he and the others had hid. They 
witnessed the fight on a grainy black-and-white 
television that received a weak signal from a distant 
satellite. 

“We can’t destroy it, can we?” Troy asked. He 
looked up at Godzilla and the others. They had 
kept together as a team even without the help of 
human telepaths—which is exactly as it should 
have been. 

Hiro shuddered. “I don’t know. I’m beginning to 
think that we can’t.” 

Troy brushed his hair out of his eyes. “I don’t 
understand why King Ghidorah took so long to 
regenerate its head. | mean, when Hercules fought 
the Hydra, he cut off its heads completely and they 
grew back right away.” 

“You've read the Greek myths?” 

Troy shrugged. “I read a lot of ‘weird’ things, as 
my dad likes to say. He thinks it’s a waste of time— 
says it has nothing to do with real life. Geez, | wish 
he were here now.” 

Hiro laughed. “You're growing on me, Troy, you 
know that?” 

“Thanks.” 

“And you bring up an interesting and imagina- 
tive observation. The speed of regeneration is a 
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very important factor to consider.” Hiro stood qui- 
etly thinking as he looked out at the monsters, who 
were nursing their own wounds. “What if some- 
thing in the battle helped King Ghidorah to regen- 
erate its head?” 

“Like what?” 

“Godzilla’s atomic breath, for one thing. Sure, it 
can hurt King Ghidorah. But perhaps it can also be 
used by the dragon to help heal it.” 

Troy felt a sudden chill. “But the Entity said 
Godzilla could destroy King Ghidorah. Does this 
mean the Entity is lying to us? | thought | was in 
control of its mind. | thought it was giving us truthful 
information.” 

“| think it’s telling us the truth. But there’s some- 
thing we haven’t considered yet, and | don’t know 
what it is.” 

“Yeah, well, | think | know where we might find 
the answers,” Troy said. “And now that Godzilla 
and the others don’t seem to need us around any- 
more, | think we'd better get there quick.” 

Hiro nodded. He picked up his radio. “We need 
to schedule immediate transport for two to the Isle 
of Harmony.” 
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Troy expected the Isle of 
>. Harmony to look like a typi- 
* cal island paradise. Instead, 
* it was a burned-out husk. 

* “There can’t be anything 
alive down there,” Troy said. 

“Satellite readings tell us 
there is. But it’s not on the surface. We have to go 
under the earth,” Hiro said. 

Their helicopter landed. It had an escort of two 
fighter jets, plus Rodan. Hiro carried a large black 
bag on a strap over his shoulder. Troy wondered 
what was in it, but he didn’t ask. Cameras and such, 
he decided, for when they found the crystal. 

Suddenly, a small group of people appeared from 
the mouth of a nearby cave. They wore brightly col- 
ored robes, red, golden, and emerald, and their skin 
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was deeply tanned. They spoke no English, nor any 
of the seven other languages in which Hiro was flu- 
ent. But they smiled and gestured for Hiro and Troy 
to follow them. 

The two of them were led down a dark, dank tun- 
nel. Torches hung in sconces along the wall. 

“It looks like they knew we were coming,” Hiro 
said. Troy was barely paying attention because the 
Entity was getting excited. It sent its energy through 
him, causing Troy to glow bright green. The 
islanders saw this and screamed. They fled, scatter- 
ing down a dozen different tunnels. 

“Don’t worry about it,” Troy said. “I know which 
way fo go.” 

For more than an hour, Troy led Hiro down a 
winding series of tunnels. Troy was amazed. 
Though he’d never been here in his life, he knew 
every twist and turn this stone labyrinth had to 
throw at them. As they walked, Hiro marked each 
branching tunnel with a glowing paint so they 
would know how to get back out. 

They turned a corner and found themselves in a 
wide chamber. At its center was a kind of altar. 
Mothra sat upon it. Hiro bowed to the giant butter- 
fly-like guardian of the island. 

Mothra folded her wings, which had nearly 
healed. She lowered her head slightly, too. 

Troy turned to a tunnel framed by what looked 
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like a stone mouth. “What we're looking for is 
down there.” 

Hiro looked to Mothra, as if asking her leave. 
The giant creature unfurled one of her beautiful 
wings in that direction and nodded. 

“Let's go,” said the scientist. 

When the reddish glow at their back faded and 
they were left in darkness, Hiro withdrew a high- 
intensity flashlight from the bag he carried. 

“So what else do you have in there?” Troy asked. 

“Just some things we may need,” Hiro replied. 

The corridor snaked farther downward, and 
freezing cold air reached up to grab at them like 
hungry spirits. Then they turned a corner and 
stopped. A gigantic cavern reached out as far as 
either of them could see. 

At the center of the cavern was a pool. And at 
the center of the pool was a tall stone. The stone 
was high and round, like an egg, and it rose at 
least three stories into the air. Greenish white mist 
floated up around it. 

“The crystal,” Troy whispered. Without thinking, 
he walked straight into the water. He gasped at 
how cold the crystal had made the hot springs, but 
he didn’t stop. 

“Troy, wait!” Hiro cried. The scientist rushed into 
the water behind him. 

He was too late. 
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Troy's entire body began glowing as he reached 
out and touched the surface of the crystal. 
Suddenly, a greenish white fire raced along its out- 
side. The crystal’s shell then cracked and began to 
fall away. Huge chunks of stone rained down, but 
miraculously, none came near Troy. Hiro was 
forced to keep his distance. He backed away, 
watching the shell crumble. The earth vibrated vio- 
lently. 

Finally, the crystal was revealed. 

“It’s—it's beautiful!” Troy said. 

Hiro nodded. But he knew from experience that 
beauty could often hide untold terrors. 

The crystal glowed green and white. Its shapes 
were endless. Spires rose from its center. Arches 
crossed them. Twisted, jagged lines intersected 
them. Complex helixes of energy coursed through 
it, swelling and fading, like the beating of a heart. It 
was breathtaking. 

Troy looked down, into the water. “It goes on,” he 
said. 

“What?” Hiro asked. 

“It goes down into the ground. It’s only the tip 
that we see here. The whole thing is about forty sto- 
ries high.” 

“How do you know that?” Hiro asked. “Is the 
Entity talking to you again?” 

“Yes,” Troy said. He slowly turned to face the sci- 
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entist. “And there’s something else happening. The 
crystal is drawing information from the Entity inside 
me. It's going to send it all to the Hunter D Nebula.” 

“We have to stop it.” 

Troy looked down. “We can’t.” 

Hiro took the bag off his shoulder. “Yes, we can.” 
The scientist removed a large square device. 

“What is that?” Troy asked. “Some kind of 
bomb?” 

“Not exactly.” Hiro waded through the water. But 
when he tried to get near the crystal, the water rose 
up around him and took the shapes of gargoyles 
and dragons. They stood as sentinels between him 
and the crystal! 

Troy was afraid, but he made his way near Hiro. 
The water guardians stood aside for Troy as Hiro 
handed the device to him. “What do | do, Hiro?” 

“Put it on the crystal. The device will do the rest.” 

Troy turned and walked back to the crystal. He 
was about to place the square box on one of the 
crystal’s many flat edges, until he hesitated. 

“The Entity,” Hiro whispered. “Its making you 
stop.” 

“No,” Troy said. “It’s not that. I—” 

A shrill cry sounded. Troy and Hiro looked up to 
see Battra burst from the entrance to the cavern. 
The dark-winged flier soared through the air and 
sent beams of fiery energy toward Troy. 


90 


GODZILLA VS. THE SPACE MONSTER 


Troy ducked and the rays struck the water around 
him. A few hit the crystal, gashing its surface. Troy 
and Hiro looked around. There was nowhere to 
hide from the monster. Except one place. 

“Troy, get inside the crystal!” Hiro yelled. 

“But—" 

“Do it. I'll distract Battra. Just don’t let the box | 
gave you touch the crystal while you’re inside it. 
Now go!” 

Troy saw a path that would lead deep into 
the crystal’s recesses. “No. I’m not going without 
you.” 

There was no more time. Battra sailed around the 
crystal and appeared over them. He was about to 
fire! 

Then another sound came. Battra turned to see 
what is was—Mothra flying his way! The giant 
moth sent a battery of highly concentrated bursts of 
energy at Battra. Battra reeled under the assault 
and was driven back. 

Hiro and Troy watched as Mothra and Battra 
fought in the underground cavern. They flew about 
the crystal, stabbing and slashing at one another, 
sending rays at blinding, dazzling speeds. 

“Now!” Hiro cried. “Troy, while they're dis- 
tracted, set the box on the crystal.” 

“What'll it do?” 

Hiro frowned. “There’s no time.” 
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“Tell me.” 

“It takes all the empty space between a con- 
struct’s molecules away and then compacts it. It 
shrinks the construct down until it becomes unstable 
and shakes itself apart.” 

“So it isa bomb.” 

“Yes.” 

Troy hesitated, then turned to place the box on 
the crystal. Above, Battra seemed to sense what 
Troy was going to do. The monster broke from bat- 
tle, turned his back to Mothra, and left himself 
exposed. 

Mothra took the opportunity to fire bolts of 
energy at the creature. Battra wailed as the fiery 
energies sizzled his wings. He landed hard in the 
water a few feet beside Troy, his mouth chattering. 

“Whoa!” Troy yelled as he slipped into the water. 
The current sent him flying toward Battra’s mouth. 

Hiro ran toward Troy, but he was too far away. 
He’d never get there in time. Troy dropped the 
device an instant before his feet were in range of 
Battra’s snapping jaws. 

Battra closed his mouth and turned his head 
away. Troy slammed into the monster, rode along 
his neck, and banged along the top of his wing. 

The beast stank and his scales were slimy. Troy 
scrambled off in terror. 

“The device!” Hiro screamed. As he rushed 
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toward where it had fallen, Battra powered up his 
terrible rays. Hiro froze. Battra stared at him. An 
odd thought came to the scientist. 

“What is it you know?” Hiro wondered aloud. 
Slowly, he backed away. “Troy, ask the Entity what 
Battra knows.” 

While Mothra circled above, Troy stared into 
Battra’s eyes. Then Troy reached out his hand and 
touched the crystal. “Oh, no...” 

“What?” Hiro asked. 

‘The crystal!” rasped Troy. “If your device had 
worked, it would have shaken the crystal apart. But 
that would have started a chain reaction. The crys- 
tal would have sunk to the Earth’s core and shaken 
apart the planet!” 

Hiro looked sick. “So, what you’re saying is... 
almost destroyed the world!” 

Troy stared at the crystal. Deep within it, he saw 
something similar to the honeycombed matrix he’d 
touched in Indiana. He started to walk inside the 
crystal and was not surprised when the seemingly 
solid walls changed shape to make way for him. 

“Hiro,” called Troy, “this thing is just like the 
asteroid that King Ghidorah flew here in.” 

The scientist nodded. “Yes?” 

Troy closed his eyes and asked the Entity to help 
him figure all this out. “We can’t destroy King 
Ghidorah and we can’t destroy the crystal. But if 
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we dig the crystal out of here, we can send it off 
into space.” 

“| don’t understand. How would digging it out—” 

“Once the crystal is exposed to the stars again, 
the blast-off cycle will be triggered. The crystal will 
become a spaceship and it will leave Earth to begin 
the journey home.” 

Hiro stared at the alien construct. “There may be 
engineering difficulties getting this thing out of 
here, but in this time of trouble, I’d think just about 
anything was possible.” 

“Right,” Troy said. 

“But that only solves half our problem,” Hiro 
said. “What about King Ghidorah2” 

“It’s simple. We took the dragon out of the egg.” 
Troy looked at the crystal. “Now we put him back 
in.” 

Hiro thought about it for a moment, then slowly 
smiled. “We send him back to his world—special 
delivery. Very good, Troy. Very good.” 

Troy looked to Mothra and Battra. You two fought 
King Ghidorah once, he silently communicated. 
How would you feel about a rematch? With some 
new friends, that is? 

Mothra stared at Troy for what seemed like a 
long time, then she slowly nodded her giant head. 

Battra raised his hurt wings and hissed fiercely. 

The monster army was complete. 
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Mothra stood ready. A few 
hours earlier, she had made 
y:. “te. the most difficult decision of 
mi 86 her life. Fortunately, she 
A 38% hadn't been forced to make it 
Se. alone. The Isle of Harmony’s 
“ , people had always believed in 
ie agai the people of Earth at any cost. 

Today, that cost would be high indeed. 

High above and to the north, a dangerous game 
was being played out over the midnight skies. Rodan, 
Varan, and Kamacuras were taunting the wounded 
King Ghidorah. The dragon was too busy fending 
them off to attack any human settlements. 

It was also too busy to notice what was happening 
on the Isle of Harmony. Godzilla and the others were 
tearing Mothra’s beloved island apart. The island’s 
people had already been evacuated. Sadly, if all 
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went according to plan, they would soon have no 
home to return to. But their sacrifice would save the 
Earth, and so they had agreed to have their home 
made into a booby-trapped battleground. 

Mothra and Batra watched as Godzilla, 
Kumonga, Yellowback, and the smaller monsters 
burrowed into the ground. They would not have 
time to completely unearth the buried crystal, but 
their efforts would make things easier later. 

Mothra admired the humans’ strategy. It was 
almost as efficient as her own. Suddenly, she saw a 
bright flash of green. The young human was giving 
the signal. 

King Ghidorah was on its way! 


Troy turned to Hiro. “The crystal is calling King 
Ghidorah. It senses danger, and it’s calling King 
Ghidorah to stop us.” 

Hiro looked at his watch. “Right on time.” He 
walked to a nearby helicopter and told the pilot to 
start the engines. It took the scientist a moment to 
realize that Troy wasn’t beside him. He turned. 
“We've got to go.” 

Troy shook his head. “I...1 can’t.” 

“There’s no way to protect you here,” Hiro said. 
“No way to keep you safe.” 

“| have to stay. Don’t ask me why. | can’t really 
say. | just know that my place is here.” 
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- Hiro hesitated. Then he motioned to the chopper 
pilot to take off without them. The helicopter rose 
into the air and quickly disappeared from view. 

Troy and Hiro turned to look at the monsters. 
They stopped their labors and began to take their 
positions in the gauntlet. 

“Do you really think this is going to work?” Troy 
asked. 

“Of course,” Hiro said. “You’re not worried, are 
yous” 

“Heck, no.” 

But neither Troy nor Hiro could look the other in 
the eye. 


Godzilla waited. 

He understood the plan. He knew how important 
it was that he have patience and be the last to 
attack King Ghidorah. But he felt angry. He wanted 
this to be finished and he wanted it finished now. 

He did not want to be patient. 

Shapes appeared on the horizon. They were 
closing fast on the Isle of Harmony. Godzilla could 
see them clearly. King Ghidorah was in the lead. 
Rodan and the others followed, unable to match the 
dragon’s speed. 

Godzilla stood directly beside the mouth of the 
cave that led downward to the crystal cavern. He 
roared and flung his claws into the air to taunt the 
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space monster and let it know that the only way to 
the crystal was through him. Just in case King 
Ghidorah was too thick to understand, Godzilla 
sent a torrent of atomic flame roaring into the night 
skies. 

King Ghidorah flew right toward him at maxi- 
mum speed. It didn’t see Mothra and Battra rise into 
the air until they were right in front of it. 

And the collision wasn’t pretty. 

All three tumbled to the ground at the spot the 
humans predicted. Yellowback and Kumonga 
advanced on King Ghidorah before the stunned 
space monster had a chance to rise. 

The giant spider pierced King Ghidorah’s right 
wing with each of his eight swordlike legs. 
Yellowback took a series of quick bites out of the left 
wing. 

King Ghidorah rose and shook them off. But 
before it could try to fly again, Rodan and Varan 
descended on it. Rodan created a series of shock 
waves that sent the space monster sprawling back- 
ward. 

Then Varan dropped down on it hard, pinning it 
to the ground. Varan gripped each of the space 
monster’s wings in his claws and bent them back- 
ward with all his strength. A high, shrill scream 
pierced the night sky, ee by a crackling 


sound. 
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Godzilla couldn't take it any longer. He knew 
what was expected of him. He was meant to watch 
and wait until King Ghidorah had passed through 
the gauntlet of other monsters. 

But waiting was for lesser beings. He was 
Godzilla—King of the Monsters. And he would not 
wait any longer. 

Godzilla would have his revenge now! 

Godzilla roared and lef his post. He ran as 
quickly as he could toward the space monster, the 
diamond-shaped spikes on his back glowing with 
blue-white atomic fire. 


“No!” Troy shouted. 

He called on the Entity and sent a desperate mes- 
sage to Godzilla. But Godzilla wasn’t listening. 

The scientist looked to Troy. “You know what this 
means, don’t you?” 

The boy looked a little pale, but he nodded. “If 
Godzilla uses his atomic power on King Ghidorah, 
he'll supply the dragon with enough energy to fix its 
broken wings!” 

“| know,” Hiro said solemnly. 

“There's got to be some way to reach Godzilla. 
Some way to stop him!” 

“There is,” Hiro said. He took out his radio. 
“Contingency plan Alpha. Repeat, activate contin- 
gency plan Alpha.” 
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While Hiro was giving a complex series of codes 
to the military and listening for command head- 
quarters to verify them, Troy headed for a small tun- 
nel a hundred yards off with the glowing spray 
paint from Hiro’s bag. 

He was long gone before Hiro looked his way 
again. 


Godzilla reached King Ghidorah just as the space 
monster was getting to its feet. 

Mothra and Battra circled, confused at this sud- 
den shift in the battle plan. Kamacuras flew into 
Godzilla’s face to try and stop him, but Godzilla 
batted the giant praying mantis out of the way. 

Then Godzilla opened his maw and bit down 
hard on King Ghidorah’s middle neck. The dragon 
roared, but did not use its lightning to fight back. 

Godzilla was surprised at this. What did it 
mean? Godzilla decided it was a signal that this 
should be a fight in the old way—the way Godzilla 
remembered from ages past. The traditional way of 
the dinosaur. 

The blue-white flames racing along Godzilla’s 
diamond-shaped ridges faded. The other monsters 
backed away as Godzilla and King Ghidorah tore 
into one another. 

Godzilla fought the space monster with only his 
claws and sharp teeth. He tossed the space monster 
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to the ground and jumped on it, unaware of the 
whistling high above until it was much too late. 


When Hiro saw what Godzilla was doing, he tried 
to cancel the order for contingency plan Alpha. But 
there was no time. 

Above, a dozen sleek fighters came streaking 
across the sky. They fired at the ground where 
Godzilla and the monsters had spent hours digging 
a complex series of tunnels and covering them up. 

Missiles rained down on the monsters. Hiro knew 
it would do the monsters no real harm. The ground 
beneath them was another story, though. Godzilla 
was supposed to have attacked King Ghidorah 
when the dragon was near the artificial fault line 
they had created so that their battle would trigger 
the fault line. 

The island would then shake apart, dropping 
them into the chamber where the crystal waited. 
The alien artifact would then be exposed to the 
stars for the first time in centuries, which would trig- 
ger its blast-off into space. 

But Godzilla and King Ghidorah were nowhere 
near the fault line. Now it was up to the fighter jets 
and the missiles to bombard the island and expose 
the crystal. 

Hiro looked around desperately, hoping to catch 
some trace of where Troy had run off to. Then he 
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saw something glowing. He turned and followed 
the glow, even as the missiles exploded in the dis- 
tance and the ground rumbled. 

Hiro was surprised to see a carefully marked trail 
left for him to follow. Troy had made markings with 
the glowing spray paint Hiro had used earlier in the 

ay. 

Hiro followed the markings into a small tunnel. 
As the ground shook and the missiles continued to 
fall around the monsters, Hiro was certain the tun- 
nel would collapse around him. 

But it didn’t happen. Instead, he took a few steps 
into the gathering darkness ahead—then cried out 
as the ground disappeared! 

Hiro slid downward, tumbling for what seemed 


like forever. He heard the missiles falling and felt 


the earth shaking. The tunnel behind him began 
collapsing. He was going to be buried alive! 

But instead, he fell into a sparkling green lake 
and was free. He splashed down hard and was a 
little dazed. Suddenly, Troy was there grabbing his 
hand and pulling him to safety. 

Hiro looked up in time to see the walls of the cav- 
ern falling away. The stars were becoming 
exposed. Godzilla and King Ghidorah came crash- 
ing down on either side of the crystal. 

Troy touched the side of the crystal. “Do it,” he 
commanded the crystal in an icy tone. 
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Hiro watched as the crystal reconfigured itself, 
obeying the Entity inside Troy. The jutting edges 
vanished and the honeycomb pattern appeared. 

“Don’t stop there,” Troy said. “Finish the job!” 

The crystal listened and began to grow and 
grow. It was now a skyscraper the size of King 
Ghidorah. Godzilla saw the plan working now, 
and he turned to look at Troy. With a slight nod, 
Godzilla shoved King Ghidorah back into the 
crystal, which was now open and ready for the 
dragon. 

King Ghidorah wailed in frustration, but the walls 
of the crystal pod closed around the dragon, freez- 
ing it in place. The space monster struggled for a 
few moments, before falling into a deep sleep. 

“We've done it!” Hiro said. 

‘The Entity did most of it,” Troy said. “It overrode 
the machine intelligence inside the crystal... 
Unfortunately, there’s only one way to make sure it 
keeps on doing that while we send this thing into 
deep space.” 

A doorway opened at the base of the crystal. 
Before Hiro could stop him, Troy walked into it. The 
crystal closed around him. A freezing green mist 
enveloped him. 

“No!” Hiro yelled. 

But it was too late. The crystal started to spin and 
lift itself higher, with both King Ghidorah and Troy 
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inside it. Then it shook off the rocky moorings that 
kept it earthbound and shot upward. 

In seconds, it was just another of the twinkling 
stars. 


Troy wasn’t asleep. He knew everything that was 
going on around him. The Entity was engaged in 
performing a thousand different duties at once. But 
it made time to speak to him anyway. 

What you did was very brave. 

“Oh,” Troy whispered. “Is that what you call it?” 

Then a strange thing happened. The Entity 
laughed. 

Troy didn’t have long to puzzle over that. Out of 
the corner of his eye, he saw something flying up 
toward the crystal. 

It was Mothra! 

The giant buttrfly-like creature released her 
crackling energies on the crystal. Hairline fractures 
appeared on the side of the crystal, and suddenly 
Troy was free, falling through the air. 

He had no breath to scream as Mothra moved 
beneath him. He fell onto her wings and held tight, 
his heart ready to explode. 

No, he wanted to shout. You don’t understand! 
Without the Entity, that thing’ll heal King Ghidorah 
and release him on the Earth again! 

Then he felt it. The Entity was gone. It had left 
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Troy when he entered the crystal and had stayed 
there! 

But could he trust it to keep King Ghidorah a 
prisoner forever? 

He felt a tingling in his mind. He looked up and 
saw the crystal change direction. And he knew 
what was happening. 

The Entity sent a message to Troy. The time I’ve 
spent within your mind has made me loathe my 
mission to destroy all life outside the Hunter D 
Nebula. Now | have a new mission. One that is the 
exact opposite of my old programming. 

I’m going back home to convince the inhabitants 
of the nebula to change their ways. It will be easy, 
since | now have control of their favorite gold- 
winged ambassador. 

Troy looked up. A fleet of fighters sailed over- 
head. Far below, Godzilla reared back and roared 
in triumph. His blue-white fires seared the sky. 

Troy looked out at the night sky and the sof, bil- 
lowy clouds just ahead. He wondered if Mothra 
meant to take him all the way home. There was 
only one way to find out. 

ee he decided to sit back and enjoy the 
ride! 
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. Troy sat in his familiar field, 
% staring up at the sky. For the 
» first time in his life, he didn’t see 
* fantastic shapes resting there. 

; PT All he saw were peaceful, relaxed 
| idols cain lazily across the sky. 

He stood and looked all around him. From here, 
he could gaze down into the valley where his dad’s 
farm waited. And, for once, the sight was a welcome 
one. 

“Troy!” 

He turned to see Allison trudging through the tall 
grass. 

“Hey, Al!” he cried. “How you doin’?” 

She approached him, smiling and shaking her 
head in disbelief. “Y’know, when Momma told me 
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they were givin’ you a parade, | thought, no way. 
He won't show. He'll be out here and they'll all be 
racing around, getting annoyed—" 

Troy stared at her, eyes wide, mouth agape. 
‘That was today? That couldn’t have been today. | 
put it on my calendar. Oh, man, we'd better get 
going! All those people, | don’t want to let ‘em 
down. Oh, Al, | don’t believe—” 

Well, ya shouldn’ t worry, silly.” 

He stared at her. “It...it is tomorrow, isn’t it?” 

She nodded, smiling mischievously. “I was just 
testing you. The old Troy would have said he 
couldn’t have cared less. | kinda wanted to see how 
you'd handle it now.” 

He frowned. “That wasn’t very nice.” 

“Oh, take it easy. I’m sure Godzilla didn’t eat 
your sense of humor. Did he?” 

Troy smiled despite himself. He put his arm 
around his friend and gave her a hug. 

“You know, Al, | still want to leave here someday 
to see a little more of the world. Maybe even write 
about it.” 

‘That so? Well, | may just want to have a few 
adventures, too. Maybe I'll come with you next 
time.” 

“Fine with me. But I’m not in such a hurry any- 
more. For one thing, | need some rest. And for 
another, | want to see what I’ve been missing 
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around here. You know what | mean?” 

Allison took his hand. “I know exactly what you 
mean.” 
They walked together toward Troy’s farm in the 
distance, laughing and making up stories. It was 
about the best afternoon Troy and Allison had ever 

had in their lives. 


Halfway across the world, Godzilla looked around 
Monster Island. The humans were gone. At last. 

Varan and Rodan sailed high above, engaging 
in another of their good-natured chases. Kamacuras 
and Kumonga were hard at work rebuilding their 
nests. Several of the little monsters were helping 
them. The others were playing with Yellowback and 
Rattler—who had come out of hiding once King 
Ghidorah had gone! 

Godzilla’s best friend, Anguirus, slept next to 
him, snoring blissfully on the cool beach sand. 

Godzilla had wanted a home. He had dreamed 
of it. For a time, he thought he’d come close to get- 
ting what he’d longed for, but he’d been disap- 
pointed. 

Now there would be no more disappointment. 

Godzilla stood on the shore of Monster Island 
and triumphantly blew his flames high into the night 
air. For the first time in a long time, he was at peace 
in his own home. And very, very happy. 
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Read all of the books in the 
Random House series! 


Godzilla”: King of the Monsters 
By Scott Ciencin 
Godzilla” Invades America 
By Scott Ciencin 
Godzilla”: Journey to Monster Island 
By Scott Ciencin 
Godzilla” vs. the Space Monster 
By Scott Ciencin 
The Official Godzilla” Compendium 
By J. D. Lees and Marc Cerasini 


Godzilla” Saves America: 
A Monster Showdown in 3-D! 
Illustrated in full color 
by Tom Morgan & Paul Mounts 
(Comes with a special pair of 


3-D “Godzilla” Glasses”!) 
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Ask for these titles wherever books are sold. 
OR 
You can use the order form below to select your order. 
Then call toll-free 1-800-793-2665 to order by phone 
and use your major credit card. 
Please mention interest code SO1358 to expedite your order. 


Q Godzilla”: King of the Monsters (0-679-88220-0) 


BO ACO MNCUY soca ivy ds exusonvact dy <tpsidedstasnnl scat caeeema ene $3.99 
@ Godzilla” Invades America (0-679-88752-0) 
RI SCWORICIAL co. coh acy cans cdo ga ot oa $3.99 
@ Godzilla”: Journey to Monster Island (0-679-88901-9) 
By Scott Ciencty eee aca ca ces cocetduennsdepenbeces emsenwecnes $3.99 
Godzilla™ vs. the Space Monster (0-679-88902-7) 
NyrecON mene e...c2n 0s 0.0. ate CE ae $3.99 


. Godzilla” Saves America: A Monster Showdown in 3-D! 
A Godzilla adventure illustrated in full color, with 3-D glasses included! 
MGT POO T PGP os slas stot so 3. oh os van sassenoicbcincanecapig Gneeeeen $11.99 


@: The Official Godzilla™ Compendium 
The only official guide to Godzilla’s world of monsters, with over 
200 photos and illustrations, plus official monster statistics. 
BP679-OB822-5) ie cdc Teisen Pi ee eee nea anaptancebsicione $16.00 


Prices and numbers subject to change without notice. Valid in U.S. only. 
All orders subject to availability. Please allow 4 to 6 weeks for delivery. 


Egieston Square Branch Library 
2044 Columbus Avenue 
Roxbury, MA 02119 
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the dinosaur Godzillasaurus, 2 
and for millions of years he lived peacefully 
on a small Pacific island. But then atomic bomb 
tests exposed him to radiation—and transformed 
him into the legendary monster Godzilla! 
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This time it’s personal! 


Twelve- -year-old Troy Richmond wishes something interesting | | 
= .. would happen in his boring life. He gets his wish when —~ 
ee a chunk of space rock lands near his Indiana home | 
‘4. and plants @ message in his mind. King Ghidorah, a | 

,— terrible three-headed dragon, is coming to destroy the 
‘y | Earth, and the rock tells Troy how to defeat it! 


When King Ghidorah arrives, it attacks Godzilla’s 

driends on Monster Island. Godzilla takes it very 

an > personally. But even Godzilla’s rage cannot ' 
y Stop this terrible monster from space. 
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‘Sis. ead | Now Godzilla’s only hope lies with a kid from 


Indiana! 
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